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PREFACE TO SECOND EDITION. 



It Bometimes happens when an author is suc- 
cessfiil, that his soooess is neither in accordance 
-with his expectation, nor with the actual merits 
of his production. The public in passing its 
judgment upon $ book, even when that judgment 
is favourable, not unfrequently wounds the self- 
love of the writer — He finds himself seen through 
a false medium — he is taken up on points, 
which are perhaps accidental portions of his 
pages, — and hence it is a common saying, of 
more than one popular author of the day, that 
they have never been closely analysed, and conse- 
quently, that they are not understood. This is a 
mortif cation, and although praise qualifies it, the 
man who is thus misunderstood, is ever uncom" 
fortable in placing a new book before the public. 
— His strength, his peculiar literary impress, he 
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knows to be passed over, and he fears, lest the 
particulars, with which his critics have chosen to 
mark him, should be found wanting — they are not 
essentials of his moral and intellectual stamina, 
and consequently may be overlooked or exaggerated 
by him. 

In this dilemma, fortunately for ourselves, we 
are not placed. — With one voice, and as it were 
with one accord, the intellectual and literary 
portion of the press, have spoken the same lan- 
guage of * OLD MAIDS,' and what is more, 
have spoken precisely the language, it has been 
our wish, that they should speak — We say fortu- 
nately, because our very title exposed us to a 
sneer, on the opening of the work — Had this been 
taken advantage of, the ' Sisterhood,' whom we 
were especially anxious that our book should 
reach, would have been frightened from us. We 
rejoice that it has not been so, and in placing our 
Second Edition before the reading public, we 
have only to express our acknowledgments, for the 
favourable reception of the First. 

Champion Hill, 
22nd May, 1835. 
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PREFACE. 



It was remarked by Sarah Fielding, a distin- 
guished ' Old Maid/ of the last century — and 
sister to the immortal novelist of the same name, 
" That Old Maids are only mischievous, like roon- 
kies, for want of employment." This remark of 
the amiable spinster is a cruel satire upon the 
venerable sisterhood, and so much were we offended 
by it, that we threw down her work with an angry 
pish. We were, however, reconciled some time 
afterwards by a farther examination, and we con* 
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2 PREFACE. 

aider the above observation as a proof merely, that 
she was mistaken in her views. She had seized 
on the popular opinion, that scandal- making, 
tale-bearing, prying curiosity, and carping ill-will, 
are general characteristics of antiquated maiden- 
hood, — and she arrived at the erroneous conclusion, 
that these unamiable propensities must be essential 
ingredients in the composition of an Old Maid ; as 
it cannot be supposed, that the simple circumstance 
of want of employment can so completely change 
her nature. A perusal of the following pages will 
dispel this illusion, and place the professors of Old 
Maidism in that social rank, of which they have 
long been most unjustly deprived. 

In earlier ages, virginity and chastity were 
looked upon as sacred things — and regarded with 
reverence and awe. Miracles were said to be 
performed by those pure and spotless beings, who 
preserved them untainted — and festivals were 
instituted to keep them in perpetual remembrance. 



PREFACE. 3 

of which some traces may yet be discovered. We 
almost blush, therefore, when we think, how much 
we have degenerated in these respects, from our 
pious and gallant forefathers. 

It has happened unfortunately for our fair friends 
— that the few writers, whose talents have been 
devoted to their cause, have too frequently sufiered 
a wandering imagination to invest their works 
with an air of indelicacy. — ^This has injured in 
place of benefitting the ' order.' Our own pages 
are, however, free from every thing which can, 
by any possibility, crimson the cheek of a vestal. 
We should indeed hold ourself a recreant knight, 
did the slightest impurity mingle with our chival- 
rous devotion, dedicated as it is to the purest of 
living creatures. — No meaning lurks under * our 
silver shield,' unworthy of its emblazonment. — 
Our work may be read by a sister to her brother 
— or by a father, to his chaste and beloved 
daughter. 

B 2 
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4 PREFACE. 

Writers of novels, and manufacturers of tales, 
ia sketching Old Maids, have studied effect 
rather than truth; — some remarkable oddity has 
been selected, and hrought forward as a. specimen 
of the entire claes, — or some bizarre and fanciful 
portrait, drawD by the hand of a caricaturist, held 
up as a model. — Our portraits are of Nature's 
painting — and in these her handiwork ia exhibited, 
free from the dust and coarGe varnish, which 
have hitherto obscured the lineaments of ancient 
virginity. 

Neither, we grieve to say, have Old Maids 
themselves been true to their own dignity, — they 
have yielded to the current of common prejudice, 
— they have suffered the sarcasms and coldness 
with which they are treated to sour their temper, 
and to pucker their features; and, what is still 
worse, to blind them to the many advantages of 
their position. By this culpable weakness, they 
have too often given a pretext and a handle to 
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their slanderers. — ' Mais nous avons chang^ tout 
cela.' 

We think we cannot better close our brief pre- 
face, than by quoting the following beautiful 
allegory from the Sarah Fielding above mentioned. 
It will make a tolerable opening to our own work, 
the perusal of which, we have little hesitation in 
asserting, will be attended by the same feelings 
she so well describes as having arisen from a visit 
to the domain of Celibacy. 

We must premise, that in a vision, she had 
previously visited the Temple of Marriage, and 
had been driven back in terror, on seeing the 
horrible and frightful attendants, which waited 
upon the presiding divinity. 

" If any heart," says she, ** beat with rapture 
at entering the avenues leading to the Temple of 
Marriage, those which led to the abode of this 
solitary Goddess (Celibacy) produced a very con^ 
trary effect, — the grcve was composed of ever- 
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greens, which cast a gloomy and melancholy 
shade, the way was rough and thornv, and covered 
with plants of the moet unjileaaing aspect, — no 
flowers perfumed the air — no feathered warhlers 
strained their little throats — the bird of Pallas, 
booting from the boughs, and breaking the solemn 
silence, cast a damp upon my heart, which almost 
tempted me to return to the deity I had juet 
rejected. Shame however urged me to persevere, 
and with infinite labor I at length r-eached the 
summit of the hill, on which stood the temple. — - 
I entered with reluctance, n'hich was not lessened 
by the appearance of the Goddess ; she was seated 
on a throne of ebony — her countenance was 
severe — her complexion pale and unanimated — she 
wore a looae robe of the purest white — a garland 
of willow on her head, and held in her hand a 
bunch of barren yew — Chastity and Pride sup- 
ported her train — before her stood Contempt, 
Neglect and Derision — but as her port was majes- 
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tic and haughty, she overlooked them, and kept 
her eyes fixed on a very heautiftd personage, at 
her right hand, who from his easy, composed 
mein, I guessed rightly to be Tranquility. 

" As I drew nearer, the cloud on the brow of 
Celibacy seemed to disperse, and I could observe 
in her, an air of serenity which had escaped my 
observation at a greater distance. Her whole 
form seemed more pleasing as I advanced, and I 
was already inclined to enlist under her banner, 
— when, on waving her hand, a youth approached, 
lovely as the blush of morning, and breathing the 
odours of the Sprin-g, — his air was noble and 
disengaged, his countenance was flushed vrith 
health, and sparkled with vivacity and spirit — his 
flowing garments, which fluttered in the breeze, 
his careless lo<;ks, which floated in wanton ringlets 
on his shoulders, and the rod of manumission in 
his hand, discovetied him to be Liberty. 

" I gave him my hand in a transport of plea- 



rare, and he. vith a emile t>f a{^robatioD, delivered 
roe to Peace and CuntentmeDt, the constant coin- 
panioiiB of hia steps, commanding them to lead me 
to the Temple of Heppioees, vhich stood at an 
equal dietance from the rival fiincs of Celihacf 
and Marriage, and received indifCrimiDately from 
both, Buch ad were introduced by the amiable 
pwr, who were now my cooductors. My joy at 
the command wa^ bo great as to break the 
fettera of sleep, and realore me to old age and 
wrinkles. 

■' However, though my beauty vanished wiih 
my dream, I have the Eatiafaction of finding my- 
self really accompanied by peace and contentment, 
as a proof of which 1 need only declare, that I am 
at this time of life, and in a state generally at- 
tended with spleen and ill-nature, one of the best- 
humored creatures breathing." 

One word as to the style of our work : It baa 
been adopted after much consideration, and upon 
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the conviction that it is suited to the tone of our 
subject — and this must be our apology for any 
thing egotistical which may be found in it. 
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INTRODUCTORY AND DEDICATORY 



TO THB 



SISTERHOOD. 



CHAPTER I. 



" Grows, lives, and dies, in lingto blessedness." 

Shakspbarb. 



We take no little credit to ourselves in having 
buckled on our armour in defence of that neglected 
and maligned class of human beings, ycleped Old 
Maids. We have, however, a proud consciousness^ 
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that our efforts will be rewarded by the smiles, 
and the waving of scarfs amongst our fair friends 
-—and that having thrown down our gauntlet 
and periled our body against all comers denying 
the merit and beauty of our mistresses, — we shall 
find ourselves, at the close of our well-fought 
battle, kneeling before ' la reine de la jour/ 
half buried in a shower of artificial roses, — 
and our temples surrounded by a crown of 
victory, composed of laurel leaves, gemmed with 
the pearl-like blossoms of the chaste ' icicle 
flower.* 

Gentle and amiable beings! — the cold and selfish 
world, of which many of you are the purest orna- 
ments, has succeeded, by means of sneers and 
ridicule, in making some amongst your ranks 
blush and feel ashamed of their ' envied situation.' 
— Henceforth you shall boldly defy their sarcasms, 
"we "will provide you with serviceable weapons 
•i— we will show you the * trick of fence,' and 
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with the buckler of your own untainted honor you 
shall go forth, like — 



." Gentle Una 



With hier milk-white lamb," — 

Strong in your own innocence, and snr»ile at those 
* paper bullets of the brain/ those ' quips and 
cranks,' which have hitherto been your sorest 
annoyance. 

The task to which we have devoted ourselves is 
one of noble daring, and we are convinced 
w?ll carry our name down to posterity, as the 
champion of a higher order of chivalry than that 
of the renowned Lancelot du Lac ; he lived in an 
age of enchantment, abounding in dragons, giants, 
sorceresses, fairies, and other ' strange chimeras 
dire ' ; we live in an age of reason and matter of 
fact, and have nothing supernatural to diversify or 
relieve the current of common life ; he fought 
with spear and sword — we wield the pen; he 
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delivered distressed damsels from caslles and dan- 
geone — we free them from t!ie more galling chains 
of public opinion, and the thraldom of unmerited 
obloquy ; hia was a rictory of ' ihewa and sinews ' 
and physical vigor — ours of intellect and morals ; — 
Mid as much as mind is superior to matter, so 
much higher do we esteem our honor. — With our 
shield of silver, blazoned wiih the ' lone bird of 
Araby,' and our motto, ' Castitas et Felicitas,' 
we come before you, nothing doubting but that 
we shall be bailed as the knight ' sans peur et sans 
reproche" of the sisterhood, — a sisterhood as sacred 
and bonorable, in our estimation, as the Vestals 
amongst the Romans, and the Daughters of the 
Sun in another hemisphEre, 

With this slight peroration, we beg leave to 
dedicate onreelvea to your service. With spear 
in rest we pay oar devoirs, and let our guerdon 
be your soft smiles, and fair looks ; these are 
the only tributes we crave from your hands — and 
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these will be rich rewards for the toils we have 
uDdergone. The heart of the Grecian warrior was 
Dot filled with prouder emotions, than will occupy 
our bosom, when we exclaim — 

" Xatp€7€ XacpofM€Vy** 

and bending gracefully on our knee, receive the 
chaplet of honor — amidst the sighs and gratu- 
lation of a hundred-thousand soft voices. These 
shall convey our deeds and our fame to the utter- 
most ends of the earth — for glory is dear to the 
conqueror, and ' love of ladies,' the sacred flame 
that animates the courage of a true knight. 
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CLASSIFICATION 



OF 



OLD MAIDS. 



CHAPTER II. 



"This is a task 



As full of labour as the wise man's art." 

Sharspkarb. 



On the very threshold of our undertaking, we 
deem it essential to lay down some certain plans 
for our direction, lest we should bewilder our- 
selves in the labyrinth of conflicting claims for 
the aid of our pen. — If, like the Paladins of old, 
wc run a tilt without knowing our antagonist, we 
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may chance to injure a friend, or at kast an 
individual, against whom we have no groond of 
quarrel, — and, after having riiivered our lanoe, 
may discover that onr tourney can neither do 
honor to onr proper person nor to our cause. 

We tremble lest in exercising oor discretion we 
should offend the dear mutabilities. — Guide thy 
votary, crescent-crowned Diana! — Judge us in 
charity ye virgins ! — and should any amongst you 
imagine that your pretensions to peculiar excellence 
are less strongly insisted upon than in justice they 
merit — let onr excuse be that which has been 
acceded to the wisest of men ' Nemo mortalium 
omnibus horis sapit.' 

And here a very delicate question proposes 
itself : What is an Old Maid ? — ^We had fairly 
mounted our courser — ^trumpets had sounded a 
fanfaron — and our heart was beatiag high, when 
the question flashed upon our mind, — " What is 
an Old Maid ?" We looked around, and a hundred 
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fair faces were gleaming upon us — and we inter- 
nally responded, — " These are Old Maids." — This 
for a moment satisfied us — ^but on looking more 
closely at the objects of our chivalrous regards,^ 
we discovered * variety infinite/ a vast parterFe 
of flowers — some * beautiful exceedingly,' others 
still lovely, yet clad in ' Autumn's sober hues,' 
and many, chaste doubtless, — 



-" As icicles, 



That hang on Dian's Temple," 

but time-worn, and to all appearance so accus- 
tomed to * wintry weather,' that we might have 
hoped they had nothing to demand — no repara- 
tion to expect for ' time's arrows* — from the arms 
of a young and gallant knight ; yet here they were 
congregated, — 

" Thick as the leaves in Vallambrosa," 

and casting upon us, as we careered before them» 
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many ' longing, lingering looks/ and obviously 
watching, with intense interest, the fluttering of 
our pennon, as if it were the gleaming * Heron- 
tuft * of All, the father of Time himself. 

Knight-errant as we were, we had sense enough 
to see at a single glance, that if all these were 
' Old Maids,' the sorrows and oppressions under 
which they labored so universally, must be 
strangely diversified, and that an attempt to 
redress them seriatim^ would be the work of a 
man, even should his life be prolonged like that 
of the wandering Jew. In our warm-hearted 
simplicity, we had supposed that they had formed 
a distinct species, having few or no varieties, — 
and that the grievances of which they complained 
were of general application, — and, consequently, 
that our single prowess, would have suflSced to 
prostrate to the dust their unworthy foes within 
a moderate space of time. But our examination, 
brief as it was, had convinced us that yje had 
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suffered odt eDthufiBsm to overleap oar judgmeDt. 
We felt consciouf, at the fii^l glance, that the 
flashing eye and downy cheeks of the beautiful 
amongst the vestals, most have a class of snfier- 
inga to contend witb. of a far diflerent diaracter 
to those nhich were pressing upon the soft and 
ineek~eyed Autumn Lilies— and that these aoaia 
must have sources of grief, widely apart from the 
anxieties which agitated the Wintry bosoms of 
the more antiquated maidens. 

This discovery filled us with perplexity, and in 
our confusion our courage quailed for a moment. 
Fortunately, however, for our own fame and 
tiie happiness of the sisterhood, our ardour was 
not of ihnt ephemeral cast, which hlooms a moment 
and then withers for ever ; on the contrary-, when 
the first fhocl( of surprise was over, we were filled 
with redoubled energy ; and as ihe importance of 
our tubic rose in roagnilude, iu did our determi- 
nation increase in intetiBity, 
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Many profound leflecdons passed tfaroogh our 
minds, daring die several days we were occupied 
in aohring die qoestion, — " What is an CMd 
Maid?" — Oar own cogitations were fruitless, — 
we tamed oTer nameroos dosty and antique tomes 
—we half blinded ourselves with poring over 
black letter — ^we waded thnnigh several ponderous 
folios of the Fathers of the Church, and discovered 
many singular disquisitions on the ' venerabile 
nomen' of Maid, but we found nothing in the 
shape of a general definition. It was clear that 
several monastic writers had a very sufficient 
knowledge of the subject in the abstract ; nay, 
moit; than one of them afforded sufficient ground 
for belief — that they had acquired a very intimate 
acquaintance, with some particulars, apparently at 
variance with their professtons. We learnt much by 
our search, but we did not learn what we wanted. 

In this difficulty we turned from the dead to 
the living, — ^we summoned a council of the most 
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distinguished ' Old Maids ' of our acquaintance, 
and having proposed the question — '' What is an 
Old Maid ?" we withdrew, while they deliberated, 
requesting they would favor us with a written 
opinion, to put an end to all future disputes upon 
such an interesting topic. Many hours passed 
away, evidently in the most vehement disputation, 
the sound of voices even penetrating into our 
sanctum, where we were reposir\g our wearied 
intellect, after the labors it had undergone, with 
skimming the pages of a modem courtly novel, 
and refreshing our inner man by imbibing a 
moderate quantum of genuine sherry of peculiarly 
fine flavor. 

In a multitude of counsellors, it has been said, 
there is safety ; but in the present instance it 
turned out, as it has frequently done before, that 
in a multitude of counsellors there is no opinion, 
' tot fseminse quot sententise,' for, on sending a 
message to enquire if the ladies would wish for 
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candles or refreshments, we were informed that they 
had consulted to no purpose,* and that they were 
on the point of breaking up in no very good 
humor, and to leave us in our troublesome 
dilemma. 

This piece of ingratitude, we confess, struck us 
to the heart. After having declared ourselves the 
champion of Old Maidism, after having lamented 
its sorrows, and determined to devote ourself to 
their amelioration, — this incapacity or unwilling- 
ness to define strictly in what ' Old Maidism' 
consisted, by the very sisterhood itself, seemed 



• In order that our fair readers may not object to the 
indecision of our * Council of Maids,' and declare it 
partial, we acquaint them that we include amongst our 
intimate friends, sixty-eight Old Maids, by cORfession — 
fifty three-quarter Old Maids — and eighty-six half Old 
Maids, according to their own nomenclature, and that our 
council consisted of the most distinguished ladies of 
each class. 
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the very essence of ingratitude, — a refinement 
of cruelty too es;quisite to be borne, and for a 
lime we yielded to despair. But the cause was 
too noble tliiis to be allowed to perish, and though 
severely mortified by what we looked upon as 
a apeciea of desertion, onr resolution soon returned, 
and being abandoned to our own resources, we 
seriously set ourself to the task of drawing up pro- 
per definitions and distinctions, founded upon oral 
and written authoritieH. — After many and serious 
deliberations, — after collating carefully every 
thing bearing on the subject, we succeeded in 
drawing up a projSt, which we then subniitted 
to another council of ' Old Maids," and we are 
proud to say, they declared, una voce, that the 
mderful knowledge we bad displayed, respecting 
' Old Maidism,' entitled us to their utmost confi- 
dence. We were also highly delighted to perceive 
how naturally and good -tempered I y they fell 
voluntarily under their respective clasaifi cations. 
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The smiles of gratitude which heamed upon us 
from all sides, when each individual found herself 
rescued from the ' rudis indigestaque moles/ and 
placed in her separate niche, and given a proper 
^ status/ made it one of the proudest moments of 
Our life, and we exclaimed in our delight, that 
we had performed a work — 

*' Quod nee Jovis ira, nee ignes, 

Necpotuit ferram, nee edax abolere, vetustas.** 

Our system was necessarily based upon that of 
Linnaeus, but in subdividing our class we preferred 
the natural order of Jussieu, and arranged the 
whole into families, each having certain specific 
affinities ; whilst the individual members of each 
division were distingiiished by so many points of 
similarity as to fall easily under one definition. 

We hesitated when we had perfected our scheme, 
whether we should not invent a peculiar phrase- 
ology whereby our subject might be distinguished 

c 
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—but after much coiuideratioa this seemed too 
volgar; for, turning to a celebrated waik on 
Natural History, the mortification we eiperienced, 
oa reading oar own classification, decided the 
matter — ' Vertebrate Animals, — Class, Mam- 
malia, — Genus, Homo,' &c. — and the same defini- 
tion, with the exception of a single word, we found 
applicable to a whole host of beasts of all kinds. 

We repudiated, with a feeling amounting to 
disgust, such a summary mode of dealing with 
the beet and loveliest of God's creatures, and 
scouted a nomenclature founded upon such pre- 
mises. We determined that something like decency 
should be preserved in classing that division of 
humanity which we had taken under our especial 
protection. Thus pondering, we turned over a 
variety of particulars as exclusively pertaining to 
our kind, and fised upon the ' Mens Sivinior,' as 
the foundation on which to build our superstnic- 
ture, The following table was the result of much 
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patient thinking, and many consultations and 
deliberations with the Qaeen of literary Old Maids, 
Mrs. H M . : 



CLASS-OLD MAIDS. 

Ladies who have passed their thirty-fifth year, 
calculated either from the parish register, or, 
if that be wanting, from the family bible, 
and who remain in a state of unimpeachable 
maidenhood, without any appearance of a 
matrimonial alliance, — ^unless such an ap^< 
pearance has been of ten years standing. 



GENERIC DIVISIONS. 

Genus I, Voluntary Old Maids. — Genus II, 
Involuntary Old Maids. — Genus III, Old 
Maids by Accident. — 'Genus IV, In- 
explicable Old Maids, — Genus 
V, Literary Old Maids, 
c 2 
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Genus I < 



Genus II < 



GenusIII< 



Ladies whose extreme delicacy, or 
caution, or coldness, have deter* 
mined them to live a life of celi- 
bacy; every opportunity having 
been afforded them for marriage. 

'^ Ladies possessing every requisite for 
the connubial state, and vi^ho have 
been anxiously striving to attain 
it, but, notwithstanding, still re- 

t main in single blessedness. . 

Ladies eminently qualified for matri- 
monial duties, and who have been 
repeatedly engaged, but by some 
accident still remain Old Maids. 



f Ladies who remain in a state of 
GenusIVA virginity, but for which no earthly 

reason can be assigned. 

Genus V literary Old Maids. 
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These form the five great families into which 
the class of Old Maids conveniently arranges 
itself, — each and every one of these includes 
several species, and these species occasional varie- 
ties, — ^but we have thought it better to confine 
ourself, in this stage of our progress, to merely 
laying down the general outlines of Old Maidism ; 
allowing the minor divisions and more minute 
shades of difference to be developed in the body 
of our work. ** C'est le premier pas qui conte," 
we have passed the Rubicon, and now to our task. 
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CHAPTER III. 

" Unknown to others we may b«» 
But let us know ourselTeB." 

Olb TaAN8I.ATl«lC. 

Wb have defined aa Old Maid to be "a lady 
who has attained the age of thirty-five years^ 
with the reputation of irreproachable maidenhood.'* 
We are free to confess that the date of this epoch 
was fixed with great difficulty, and that on the first 
announcement it excited a violent outcry, and a 
formidable schism amongst our fair friends. 
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Those amongst them whose aseertained duration 
of life was from tiiirty-fiye to forty-fiye» pleaded 
vehemently for a later date ; whilst^ on the contrary, 
those from forty-five upwards, were equally strenu*' 
008 advocates for the infallibility of our dictum. 

Much soothing was required to produce concord 
— all our powers of * fond persuasion' were called 
into action to procure a £eiir hearing, — we con- 
vinced them, after much sweet compZimen^and cogent 
reasoning, after many apt quotations and well- 
applied example, that they were ' bellicosissimse ' 
upon an error of judgment. 

The 'aundent dames' the Old Maids par 
excellence, who pertinaciously clung to the line 
of demarcation fixed by our wisdom, very mis- 
takenly believed their * order * to be one of con- 
tumely and reproach, and tiierefore upon the prin- 
ciple that * society is comfort,' were anxioufe 
to have the insignia displayed upon lus many 
pisters as possible ; while the younger ones, whose 
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tmpf'mm aai con&vt Ae3r aqaycd, it «m is Ob 
In^ieat degree fpvxHjiag to watd tfae gndnl 

tjiange which came OT«r the asgemblv. 

Hitherto its general aspect had been that of an 
April day, stormy and OTerca-t; but now the clonds 
iiepetteii, and the soft and genial Spring son shone 
witbits brightest radiance. The coDotenancesof the 
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self- acknowledged Old Maids underwent a delight- 
ful change ; their puckered and wrinkled appear- 
ances, and their harsh and vinegar expression^ 
yielded before our eloquent appeal. £very face 
lost its austerity^ — each one looked upon her sister 
with an ah* of bland contentment, and a soft smile 
stole over their features ; their hearts were again 
opened — ^the icy mantle, which the coldness 
of the world had thrown around their womanly 
affections, thawed beneath pur influence^ and they 
were now— 

" Kind as the willing saints — and calmer far, 
Than in their sleep forgiven hermits are.** 

Nor was the change in the younger division of 

the assembly less striking or less grateful. Eyes 

of a thousand hues, from the lustrous black of the 

raven's wing, to the bright tint of " the robe of 

pity" — yet all alike beautiful — and in which rode 

sparkling ' disdain and scorn,' became meekly 

c 5. 



d4 OLD MAIDS 

tender — while arched eyebrows, fit for the bow of 
Capid, and round which larked the ' loves an4 
graces ' slowly unbent themselves, and dove-like 
simplicity sat throned on every alabaster forehead. 
A tear of triumph and deep sensibility stole down 
our cheeks on witnessing these unequivocal proofs 
of the beneficial operation of our labors. We had 
reconciled the amiable creatures to themselves—^ 
August shook hands cordially with December* 
and the bare branch and waning leaf, when thus 
brought into juxta-position, — lent a new charm to 
each other. 

Having happily reconciled the conflict of opin- 
ion on this delicate point, we proceeded to ascer-^ 
tain the particular attributes appertaining to an 
Old Maid, considered as the representative of her 
class, — and we candidly own that many difficulties 
were experienced. — Portraits were sketched from 
life of the most celebrated ' antiques.' The lead<« 
ing features were readily acknowledged, but in, 
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filling up the more minute shades, we had to 
encounter a host of troubles, ' difficiles nugse' tried 
our patience and devotion to the uttermost. The 
6nesse and somewhat intangible nature of the dispo- 
sition of ' lovely woman ' were our worst enemies. 

As a last resource we drew accurate delinea- 
tions of the most opposite characters, studi- 
ously selecting standard and classic models— 
and then with wonderful perseverance we trans- 
ferred the more important and characteristic tnuts 
to a sort of ' family portrait ;' and, by repeated 
efforts, finally succeeded in working them up into 
an amalgam, blending hue and tint, smile and 
wrinkle, pucker and dimple, crows'feet and downy 
cheek, into one harmonious whole. The efiect was 
prodigious, and the likeness pronounced admirable. 

Each fEtir sister, with wonderful acuteness, took 
some peculiarity to herself ; and yet all were 
satisfied with the whole. The more vene« 
rable dames were pleased to find themselves 
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in such good company. 

" Sweetueea shed — for 



Tbey had grieved 



aufy fli 



I 



and now again aaw themselves brought upon the 
stage of life, freed from the rust and damp which 
had accumulated round ibem. — Like the paintings 
of a great master, which have lain neglected for 
years in the dust and ohscurity of a garret, the 
yery falemiehea inflicted by the hand of tine, be- 
eame foils to their intrinsic excellence, — and thus 
it happened with our genuine Old Maids. Our 
touch acted like the spear of Ithnriel — they shook 
off the form of debasement, and stood proudly 
forth, rich in themselves. 

Nor were the younger purities less pleased — the 
Bame and condition, which they had dreaded as a 
barren waste, without a single flower of human af- 
fection, OT B. single fountain of feminine passion, 
became at once a beautiful landscape of rich and 
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varied colors. Their foot bo longer hesitated to 
cross the prescribed limit, their tongue no longer 
refused to utter their honorable distinction. With 
our portrait as their banner, they went joyously on 
their way, and gloried in the name of ' Old Maid.' 

The following are the lineaments which deter- 
mine our class, — and we take no small credit to 
purself for their distinctness and copiousness. The 
race indeed, when viewed at random, appears per- 
fectly Protean, and composed of infinite varieties. 

To those who have occupied themselves with 
reducing general forms to specific details, our 
success, we are aware, will be a matter of surprise. 
When it is remembered that the prince of natu- 
ralists, Linnaeus, was driven to the necessity of 
making a particular curve of the tail, a mark of 
distinction between wild and domesticated animals, 
and that the only addition made to this, since 
his time, by the many able and ingenious men who 
have followed the same pursuit, is a white spot to 
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be found upon the aforesaid tail — our superior 
discernment is at once apparent. The more ardent 
emong-st our admirers will csolaim — 



I 



-' 10 Triumphe !" 

'vhile the envioas and caqiing, wishing to detract 

from our genius, may perhaps shrug the shoulder 
and saj* — 



We fee! it incumbent to apologise here, to such 
of our readers as are not Old Maids, for our 
'style egare,' and our ' gossipred,' (we love old 
names be it inown as well as old ladies.) This is 
a habit we have acquired by our extensive and 
long-enduring iatercouree tvith the ' order' whose 
champion we are — and for ■ their dear aakea,' 
ve have adopted it in the present worL Being 
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intended more particularly for their use, we 
deemed it but a matter of justice to mingle the 
' utile et dulce/ so well displayed in their general 
conversation. This will, we are sure, satisfy all 
our gentle readers, who have not professed, and 
to our male friends *' verbum sap:." Still we per- 
ceive, clearly enough, that if we are to continue 
our episodical and chatting mode, that ' long, 
though pleasing ' must be our pBth, and we there- 
fore plunge at once ' in medias res,' and describe 
an ' Old Maid.' 

She is a being rich in all the rarer attributes 
of her sex, — a fact which has been concealed and 
hidden from the carping world, solely by its 
course and selfish opinion as to Old Maidism. — 
Her heart is a mine of sensibility, and it is not 
her fault if she is forced to expend its treasures 
on cats, china, or scandal. — Scouted and laughed 
at by the young as ' Aunty Jane, who is a cross 
Old Maid/ and debarred from the councils of the 
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old, as * never having had experience, ' poor 
thing,' in family matters,' — she is driven back 
upon her own resources, and is necessitated to 
lavish her yearning a^ections upon dumb or 
insensible favorites. 

Geijitle creature I thine is a cruel fate ! — and 
the coldness and indifference which is generally 
supposed to have steeled thee against the frailties 
and foibles of thy co-mates, has no existence but in 
the imagination of those who know thee not. 

Love^ or that longing and dreamy wish for 
companionship, — 

"That vehement but wandering fire, 
Which though nor love, nor yet desire, 
Though through all womankind it took 

Its range, as vague as lightning ran, 
Yet wanted but a touch — a look — 

To fix it burning upon one," — 

Uves and glows in her bosom, with still greater 
intensity, that hitherto no object has been found 
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worthy to receive the gush of her awakened 
susceptibilities. 

Time, indeed, which levels the palace and the 
cottage — which looks upon the bursting rose- 
bud, and sees the hour of its decay — which nurses 
the ' hermit lily,' watches it unfold its beauties, 
beneath the shelter of its buckler-like spathe — and 
sees also the noon of its glory, and its droopinghead 
and withered stem — is also witness to the develop- 
ment of the principle of love in the soul of an Old 
Maid — sees its meridian splendour, and its even- 
ing softness. Though the outward form may 
change, — ^though * the soul's palace ' may yield to 
the influence of ' Father Time,* — ^though the 
loveliness of her younger years may have fled, 
for then • she walked in beauty like the mom,' — 
though her figure may have lost that exquisite- 
symmetry and grace, which made her * the- 
admired of all observers,' — ^though her eye may 
not now speak with the same eloquent glance 
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which told, in a single look, the wliole bistory 
of womBa's uystenous iitiugiDingE' — though the 
' passionate tear ' no longer swells her quivering 
eyelid, telling — 



" That 



iviiig dust 



it beneath the skie 



though theae are lost, the principle of love still 
lives — shrined within her heart. 

Her delicacy, her refinement, her almost spi- 
ritualised tenderness, have prevented her hestowing 
her afTections upon the coarse and grosser animals 
of the opposite ser ; who have sneered at her 
maidenly bashfutness — laughed at her womanly 
scruples — and now scorn her as an Old Maid, 
Her passions and afiectiona have been thus reserved 
— no unworthy husband has hardened her heart and 
deadened her sensibilities — no ungrateful child has 
wrung tears of hitter agony from her tortured 
brain, turning — 
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<' All a mother's pains and benefits 
To laughter and contempt, to make her fed 
How sharper than a serpent's tooth it is^- 
To have a thankless child.**— 

No, the better and purer portions still live, and 
will bear ' golden fruit/ when freed from the 
crust of lava, in which the world's coldness has 
shrouded them. — Let this barrier be removed — 
and the Old Maid will show that the fire, though 
hidden, is not extinguished, — that the sacred lamp 
still bums, purified from its more earthly qualities, 
though it no longer blazes with that intensity 
of passion, which makes the heart sick with its 
longings. 

She looks back upon her youthful desires and 
hopes, as upon the memory of an intoxicating 
dream, filled with visions of happiness and of un- 
utterable delight, and which the waking realities of 
life have long since convinced her, were indeed 
but visions. — She looks abroad upon those who 
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entered the career of existence with her, and 
she beholds a mingled picture of joy and woe. 
On the one hand — the emaciated cheek, the 
tottering step, and the hollow and sunken eye, 
proclaim the victim of indulged happiness. — On 
the other — the compressed lip, and the contracted 
brow, speak of blighted affection, or despised 
love. — On a third — the young mother hangs 
over the couch of her first-bom, and best 
beloved — wearying Heaven with vain prayers, 
that the innocent sufferer may be spared to 
her doating heart, till she is borne away frantic 
and insensible from the death-bed of her darling 
child. — On another — she beholds love turned to 
the most implacable hatred, her friend con- 
verted into a fiend, the husband into a cruel 
and tyrannous master, or dark suspicion 
and unfounded jealousy, riving both heart 
and brain, and rendering love a horrible 
curse. — 
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"^^ Oh, Jealousy — ^thou raging ill, 

Why hast thou fouud a place in lover's hearts ? 
Afflicting what thou can'st not kill, 

And poisoning Love himself, with his own darts.** 

On all sides she sees strife, dissention, and 
misery, — warm hearts chilled, — bright eyes dim- 
med, — beauty wasted, — love destroyed, — the 
canker-worm of care nestling in cheeks, every 
dimple of which was once the strong-hold of 
Cupid, — ' hopes and fears that kindle hopes,' 
crushed and blasted — minds once redolent of 
every thing sweet and blessed in nature, now 
a chaos of ruin and desolation. Such are the 
sights that meet the Old Maid, and happy should 
she be, that she has escaped from toils and 
snares so fearful and destructive. 

But her life is the oais of the desert — her 
heart is a welling fountain of the purest sym- 
pathies — ^her home is sheltered by the palm-trees 
of content — and she treads her little round 
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of existence on a. verdaDt carpet, chequered 

with light and shade, and ' damask'd with 

crocus, hyacinth and violet in rich inia;,' — For 
her— 

" No blasts e're discompoge tlie peaceful sky, 
The springs but murmur, and the winds but eiRh." 



If she does not taste those delights which flow 
from happy inarriage (and there are many such), 
■when two individuaJa with moderate desires, 
and virtuous and well-tempered wishes, combine 
to produce ' one harmony of bliss,' she invariably 
shows how correctly she estimates so delightful 
a consummation, — for where household harmony 
does reign, there may the Old Maid be found 
in all her glory, mingling sweet with sweet, 
and her heart and aflectione ejqtanding beneath 
its genial influence. — Domestic strife is a Tartarus 
from which she flies, it is a plague-spot, warning 
her to depart — bat if a iather or mother haa 
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reached the extreme verge of senility, there she 
m^y be seen hovering like a guardian angel, 
developing in this trying emergency all her 
treasured affections, and lavishing them on insen- 
sible or qaeruloos old age, with all the vigor, 
the tenderness, and devotedness of a young 
bride, watching over the shattered health of 
an adored husband. 

Such, gentle reader, is an Old Maid. Acknow- 
ledge that thou hast done her great injustice-^ 
that liiou hast viewed her as a selfish, envious, 
ill-natured, a£5ected, credulous and curious crea- 
ture, a fit object for mirth, a standmg family 
jest, suited only to play a conspicuous part at 
funerals and births, and having none of the 
finer sympathies which thou supposest to be 
locked in thine own breast. Acknowledge that thou 
hast considered a relation, if an Old Maid» and 
poor, as suited to a by-comer in thy domicile, there 
condemned to spend her time in danung old clothes. 
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and knitting stockings or ' comfortables,' as llie 
' ame dumnSe' of thy family, a licensed plaything 
for thy children, and nurse-general for thyself, 
thy wife, and thy offspring. — That if rich, thou 
haat invited her to set dinners and card-parties ; 
hast permitted thy young hopefuls to visit her 
hut rarely, and then with an especial injunction 
to avoid treading on the cat'a-tail, choking her 
parrot with apricot -stones, or lengthening the tail 
of her pet poodle, by appending thereto an 
addition, in the shape of an old can or k«ltle, — 
to shun her china cabinet, to meddle not with 
the 'little EDonsters ' on her mantel-piece, to 
wipe their shoes twice before entering her 
drawing-room, to keep their plates well under 
their chins, when seated at table, lest gravy or 
plum should escape upon her ' snow-white 
naperj',' and threatening death and destruction 
to Tom and Mary, if they amuse themselves 
with pulling faces, and ' doing the pretty,' to 
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imitate their Aant's peculiarities ; an intimation 
which, it is ten to one, the mischievous monkeys 
overlook— as thou art conscious, friend, that such 
is a favorite pastime of thine own, and thy 
spouse's at home— ^notwithstanding thou h&st been 
twice saved from jail, by Sister Margaret's gene- 
rosity, and that two of thy oldest children are 
now at a respectable boarding-school, the expense 
of which is borne by the same selfish and ill-na- 
tured Old Maid. Or, can'st thou gainsay this, 
by charging Aunt Jane with stinginess and 
a£PectatioD, because she resides in a small cottage, 
and supports herself in decency and comfort, on 
her annuity of fifty pounds per annum. Look, 
gentle reader, on ' this picture and on that, — ' is it 
not ' Hyperion to a Satyr ; ' and blush for having 
considered an Old Maid as something that she 
is not. 

Dear amiabilities ! can we wonder that you are 
kind nurses— -or that you are fond of cats, dogs, 

D 
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parrots and Chinese monsters ? Is it not thus that 
you are forced to display your pent-up sensibili- 
ties? Something you must love — your hearts 
are overflowing with milk and honey ; but man- 
kind, blind to your amiable qualities, meet your ad* 
yances, as if their jnost deadly enemies were making 
covert approaches to destroy their sanctuaries. 

This is prejudice— fatal and perverse preju- 
dice-^and it is our task to display you in your 
natural colors; we will show you as beings 
to be loved and cherished; the screen that 
has separated you from the world shall be re- 
moved—you shaU assume your place in society, 
stainless and pure as you are, ' les soeurs de la 
chastity ;' old and young shall welcome you, and 
henceforward, no tinge of shame shaU steal over 
your cheeks at being greeted as Old Maids 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" Ut sit virginitas anram, castitaa argentam, jagalitas, 
sramentam; ut sit virginitas diviUa, castitas medioeritas, 
jngalitas oaptivitat; at sit rirginttat sol, castitas lona, Juga- 
litas tenebrn ; ut sit virgioitas dies, castitas aurora, jugalitas 
Doz."-^P. Aduvl: lib: db Viao. 

F1B8T in honor and in place come the Voluntary 
Old Maids — ^those, who, haying birth, beauty, 
accomplishments and opportunity, have, of their 
own free will, clothed themselves in white. A 
noUe bevy — ^with contemplative brows — eyes of 
subdued brilliancy — and a lofty bearing, denoting 

D 2 
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a consciousness of their claims to distinguished 
honor. 

And thou, fair maiden, upon whom thirty-five 
summer suns have already shone, each one in 
succession maturing some new charm ; well hast 
thou earned thy title to the name of Voluntary Old 
Maid. — ^Art thou not beautiful? yea beautiful 
exceedingly ? — and is there not within thy dark 
and lustrous eye, the very temple of love ? — art 
thou not a — 

" Bright star of beauty, on whose eyelids sit 
A thousand nymph-like and enamor'd graces ?" 

and does not thy soft smile tell — 



u 



Thoughts of young love — ?' 



Yes thou art a gem, peerless in thy loveliness. — 
The very sun-shine of delight dwells on thy 
features, and thy bosom throbs with hopes and 
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fears most feminine, — and yet thou art a Volun- 
tary Old Maid. 

The fierce and huming love of the noblest 
in the land has beset thee from the first dawn 
of womanhood. The statesman and the war- 
rior have contended for thy favor ; the poet 
and the painter have invoked the sister arts 
to twine a wreath for thy brows — upraise and 
flattery — prayer and supplication have environed 
thee ; but chastity was throned in thy heart, and 
her asbestos mantle has preserved thee to be the 
glory and grace of our ' order.' 

A Voluntary Old Maid is a splendid object for 
contemplation — and it is a proud and gratifying 
truth, that many Old Maids are in this distinguished 
class of professors. The calumnious assertions so 
generally made, that the state of celibacy is not 
one of choice, but of bitter compulsion, is a 
part of the slanders that have been current 
respecting our amiable friends. Man, 'proud man,' 
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Btratthig about in hig fancied superioritj', and 
proud of hia self-asBumed distinction of Lord of 
the Creation, would fain persuade himself, that in 
the omnipotence of his pretensions, he may 
sing ' lo triumphe,' and 6atterB himself with the 
idea, that he has only to ofier hia hand to the best 
and purest of Gion's creatures, and it will be 
seized upon as a boon. — Vain illusion, — he bears 
not on his crest ' veni, ridi. vid.' — In this 
respect his eounterpEut is the peacock, which 
spreads forth his gorgeous tail, glancing in the 
sun-light, when a ecreara, believed, no doubt, by 
the sapient bird, to be ' melody divine,' startles the 
observer into a conviction that something more 
than pretension is requisite to make a houEehold 
bird — and thus is it with man. 

There is, without donbt, implanted in the breast 
erf all women, a passionate longing — an almost ir- 
repressible desire, for the society and companion- 
ship of man. It is an instinct woven into their moral 
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and physical Btructare, — It is a passion which grows 
with their growth, and strengthens with their 
strength. It has mingled with their dreams, and 
f<»rmed the subject of their mid-day reveries. 

The briishfol maiden, whose deep fringed eye- 
lids half conceal the liquid lustre of her hazel 
eyes, seats herself pensively, away from obserra- 
tion, perchance, in the deep recess of some 
gothic window, or on some grassy bank, arched 
overhead by the ' giants of the wood,' and there 
is a voice and a mystery around her.-— This is the 
' spirit of Love, felt every where ;' it finds a kindred 
feeling in the breast of the coy maiden, and, in 
luxurious meditation, she lives in the space of one 
brief hour a life of love. — But the maiden is not 
alone in her solitude-^her heart is filled with the 
image of some ideal being created by her heated 
fency. — It comes at her bidding, shadowy and 
nnreal, and she steeps her soul in tenderness, and 
wi^ eQamore4 iM^nts of deli^l^t betrays how 



S6 VOLUNTARY OLD MAIDS. 

profound, haw inteiue and overpoweriDg is the 
desire to love and to be loved. It requires only 
that some congenial spirit shall epproacK her, and 
the whole torrent of her affections will be let 
loose upon him ; ene touch, or one look that 
stirred the chord of her feelings, would fix her 
destiny ; any iocident, however trivial, that de- 
veloped a correspondent tone of sensibility in one 
of the oppoaite sex, would make him the idol cf 
her young heart,— and yet this creature, whose 
very ^zne is love, lives and dies an Old Mftid 

The passions that are coursing through her veins, 
may indeed re-act fearfully upon herself ; — her face 
may blanch — her eye may lose some portion of its 
brightness — her step maybecome less elastic — and 
tender melancholy may invest her with a. double 
charm. BuCyear after yeairolls over her head, and 
finds her still ' in maiden meditation." Her friends, 
one by one, visit the Hymeneal Altar ; perhaps her 
own sieters, amongst whom ebe is ' the bright, the 



VOLUNTARY OLD MAIDS. 67 

fair one/ become brides.— She rejects oflfer after 
offer, and, at length, is marked out by her family 
as an ' Old Maid/ who wonder why Mr.So<-and-so 
was rejected — an excellent man — good fortune, 
&c., &c., — and delicately hint, that she had better 
' have made hay while the sun shone/ 

Gentle creature, thou hast preserved in all their 
pristine purity, thy feminine attributes — thou hast 
brooded so long over the love dwelling in thy 
heart — that man's cold, selfish and calculatingaffec- 
tion, is utterly unworthy thy acceptance. The one 
who could alone have fixed thy vehement longing 
— has never appeared; thou art too pure, too 
good, too holy for those who would have wedded 
thee, for thy heart would have broken, and thou 
would'st have sunk into a premature grave, when 
the sad truth had eome upon thee — ^that man's 
tenderness, devotion and admiration, are change- 
able and perishable. When thou hadst left thy 
quiet home, and fixed thine affections so firmly that 



I 
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to break the bond would have \)eendestmctioii,tboa 
wuold'et have found, ' that one was lost in cer- 
tainty and one b joy ;' and then thou would'^t have 
pined and withered hke a beautiful exotic, removed 
from ite own bright clime to another region, where 
&ctitiouB heat and unnatural stimuli are made to 
BUppIy the want of the pure and invigorating raj-s 
of its native Son. The Btmggle has been severe, hot 
thou hast trinmphed nobly over sensual tempta- 
tions — thou hast kept in all its integrity the ' aea of 
love,' whose turbulent heavinga disturbed thy young 
imaginations ; and it is now ready to oversow on 
every deserving thing that comes before thee. 
Thy eisters and friends smile at thy philanthrophy, 
and sneer at thy simplicity; for their love and their 
singleness of purpose have either evaporated, or 
have assumed a direction widely apart from those 
golden hopes and joys which ' maidens dream of, 
when they think of love.' — These thou hast kept 
in all their original brightness, and now, though 
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the frost of forty winters has pressed upon thee, 
thou art still a maiden — in mind and heart. 

The peculiarities of voluntary Old Maids are of 
the most amiable character. Their delicacy and 
sensibility have removed them from the cold 

philosophy of the world— they are nature's child- 
ren, have a smile for the gay^ — a tear for pity*— • 
an universal benevolence— and a hand open as 
day to melting charity. Their weaknesses are 
even amiabilities — ^and their little distresses more 
touching than the misfortunes of others. 
Does a voluntary Old Maid hear of some unhappy 
friend, whom the fates have unkindly driven to desti- 
tution, her innocent temper suggests no inquiries 
as to whether the sufferer is the victim of her own 
faults, or the faults of others; but she waits upon 
her, relieves her condition, goes abroad into 
society, details her account of the unfortunate, 
and is met with exclamations of wonder and 
uplifted hands — and hears, to her dismay^ a 
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hietory of improprieties, and is lucky if she escape 
inuendos herself. — ^Again, some one of her early 
admirers, whom her dignity and pride of self had 
rejected, having married another less high- 
minded and chaste, has fallen into distress — a 
young family, a sick wife, a ruined fortune, and 
impending poverty threaten to crush him to the 
earth, and scatter his family as outcasts and mise- 
rables, upon the cold and calculating world. — She 
learns all this, visits the house of woe, sees him, 
who, in the days of his prosperity, deemed himself 
little less than a god, now grovelling in the dust, 
and the sluices of that love which he could not open 
then, roll back and embrace the entire family. The 
beautiful woman becomes a saint — she was wor- 
shipped once as a creature of clay, fitted for 
earthly love, — she is worshipped now, as a supe- 
rior being,possessing angelic attributes. — ^But again 
society upbraids her, and imputes false motives to 
her actions. Base slander ! her motives are as pare 
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as unsunned snow» and originate in the impulses 
of ' the spirit of love/ which exists in undiminished 
splendor within her. 



•'* To him that dares 



Arm his profane tongue, with contemptuous words, 
Against the sun-clad power of chastity," — 

we throw down the gauntlet of mortal defiance — 
and tell him to his teeth, that he knows nothing of 
the * high mystery ' of Old Maidism. 

" So dear to Heaven is saintly chastity, 
That when a soul is found sincerely so, 
A thousand liveried angels lackey her. 
Driving far off each thing of guilt and sin : 
And in clear dream and solemn vision, 
Tell her of things that no gross ear can hear, 
Till oft converse with Heavenly habitants, 
Begin to cast a beam on th* outward shape. 
The unpolluted temple of the mind. 
And turns it by degrees to the soul's essence> 
Till all be made immortal." 



62 VOLUNTARY OLD MAIDR 

Thusitisthat the Voluntary Old Maid becomes freed 
from the grosser passions and influences of com- 
mon mortality ; year after year robs her of some 
portion of that impurity which disgraces our 
immortal nature, and lifts her nearer and nearer 
to angelic perfection. How shall the world dare 
then to stigmatise her actions, and laugh at what 
its blindness deems her foibles — they are impulses 
heaven-bom; and her simplicity, guileless as 
that of a little child, is the best proof of her 
immeasurable superiority. 

Virginity, in all ages and in all countries, has 
been peculiarly dedicated to the gods, its pure hands 
being esteemed the best fitted to offer sacrifices* 
Rome, in the old world, had its Vestals ; and the 
Peruvians, in the new, their ' Daughters of the 
Sun ;' and even amongst our barbarous ancestors, 
it was a part of their religious creed, that the 
virgin who died chaste, was equaUy to be honored 
with the warrior who fell in battle, and admitted. 
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at once, into their Valhalla, and even ranked as 
goddedses. The early Christian Fathers exhausted 
their learning and eloquence in praise of volantary 
virginity. St. Cyprian said that the reward of 
. virginity is glorious, and that to preserve its 
purity approaches very near to the perseverance 
of martyrdom.* And the still more celebrated 
St. Athanasius gives a splendid paneg3rric to 
virginity, declaring that it is a precious pearl, 
hidden from the multitude, and found, indeed, only 
by the few select ones.f The same lofty praise 
b given to this condition by St. Basil, St. Gre- 
gory, and other Christian bishops and saints. 
Nor were the polished and subtle Greeks, in the 



* ** Quarum ad gloriam merces secunda est, sit et virtus 
ad tolerantiam proxiina.**~^e Habit, Vtrg, 
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best periods of their intellectual celebrity, behind 
their heathen neighbours in singing the praise of 
voluntary virginity, nor less eloquent in their 
declamations than the pious Fathers of our 
Church. Chastity passed among them as a divin- 
ity, and as something ever to be held sacred. 
Those who professed it were denominated 
demigods ; implying by this, that those who live in 
a virgin state are in some sort, celestial beings. — 
It was a virtue looked upon as a supernatural 
grace. — ' Et plus quam fosmind virgol* — a ' Vir- 
gin ! how much better than a wife !' and they 
declared that * Ca<«ta placent superis,' signifying 
that the gods were delighted with chastity. 

Thus has voluntary Old Maidism ever been 
considered as one of the noblest conditions of 
humanity. Though we are not descendants of 
the lucas, nor worshippers of Vesta, Minerva 
or Diana, and though we doubt the wisdom of the 
monastic institutions, and would not clothe our 
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sweet friends in sackcloth, and shut them up in 
nunneries, our admiration and veneration for the 
• order,' is not less than that entertained by the 
feather-cinctured Indian, the Grecian platonist, 
the Roman pontiff, or the Christian saint ; and we 
would devote voluntary Old Maids to an office as 
noble as any to which their services have been 
dedicated. — We would make them our household 
divinities, our Lares, ourDii Pcenate^ — for are they 
not the emblems of chastity and modesty, and 
what safer protection can there be for family 
virtue than these ?~Yes, we would elevate them 
from their debasement, place them upon a pedestal 
of adamant, and look upon them as the stainless 
models of social life. Let it be — 

" Theirs to clasp, each selfish care above, 



A sister's orphans with maternal love, 

And all her tender offices supply. 

Though bound not by the strong maternal tie ; 

And theirs to bid intestine quarrels cease, 

And form the cement of domestic peace; 
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No throbbing joy their spotless bosom fires. 
Save what Benevolence alone inspires; 
No praise to seek, except that praise refin*d. 
Which the heart whispers to the worthy mind.' 



Amongst the thousands of these precious anti- 
ques, there may probably be a few whom consti- 
tutional frigidity, and not the nobler essence 
of chastity, has induced to remain in single 
blessedness. — ^This, we say, may be the case, 
and, if so, they are of course excepted from out 
eulogistic remarks; we, ourselves, have some 
doubts upon this head, and could say a great 
deal on both sides, bvit that it is a discussion 
which would be misplaced hqre. — We, however, 
do not consider that i^s a virtue, which is thQ 
result of mere insensibility. If any, therefore, of 
our fair readers, who have scanned our pages with 
rejoicings and thankfulness, are sensible that they 
owe their ' proud eminence ' to this cause, we beg 
leave to assure them, that they form a class 
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' soi generis/ a dass which owes its dignity to 
reflected light, from the shrine of genuine volun- 
tary Old Maidi&m, and not from the fact that 
they, themselves, are * amicient virgins/ — Glory 
is in conquest — 'tis one tiling to be tempted — 
another to be incapable of temptation ; and though 
these may have refused offers innumerable, the 
principle has been as different as light from dark- 
ness, compared with that which governed their com- 
peers. — ^They have regulated their actions by 
considerations of prudence, and cold calculations, 
as to external advantages, whilst the passions, 
the affections, a maiden's hopes and wishes, had 
nothing whatever to do with the matter. Their 
cares were of the earth — earthly ; they had none 
of the ' aura sacra,' which envelopes the being 
of the trembling and sensitive woman; their 
thoughts were low and grovelling, and most 
probably turned on mere ' yellow dust,' and they 
were, doubtless, utterly unconscious of the noble 
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sentiments which "warmed the bosom of the 
voluntary Old Maid, par excellence. — They knew 
nothing of — 



(( 



Those trembling fires, 



Like Vesta's ever burning — and like hers, 
Sacred to thoughts immaculate and pure.'* 

They are Old Maids indeed, but Old Maids of a 
vastly inferior grade to those T;i^hom we delight 
to honor ; they want the true stamp of nobility — 
the ' mens divinior.' 

All hail then, ye voluntary Old Maids ! chastity 
has been your safeguard I love your companion ! 
your reward is a pure heart and an unsullied 
conscience. Thrice blessed fire ye — and thrice 
happy — * Vos valete et plaudite.' 



M 
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CHAPTER V. 



" What's the matter. 



That you ha^e such a February face. 
So fall of ft-ost— of storm— of cloudiness ?" 

SBAKBPBAftl. 

" PhilUs had a gentle heart. 
Willing to the lover's courting." 

Drydbm. 

OuB second genus consists of Involuntary Old 
Maids, These are ladies who possessing, or 
having possessed, every requisite for the con- 
nubial state, and anxiously desirous of attaining 
it, have, nevertheless, passed the prescribed boun- 
dary, and still remain in single blessedness ; vain 
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^ 



I 



have been their attempta to impose upon (hem- 
selves the ' jogum maritale,' though no stone has 
been left unturned ; and though all a woman's 
wit and ingenuity have been actively employed 
on the subject, since the periods of the ' budding 

The pensive and expectant nymphs have ridden, 
hour after hour, sea-side Jenoets, alias donkeys, 
in hopes that their own graces, so admirably set 
off by the paces of the sagacious and sure-footed 
qnadnipeds, might strike some wandering Lo- 
thario; assemblies have been visited — pic-nic 
parties made up, with especial reference to a 
' chance,' — fashionable churches regularly at- 
tended — balls and quadrille parties sedulously 
Bought after — theatres and all places of public 
amusement diligently beaten for game — the streets 
paraded — shady lanes and murmuring streams 
haunted — dress and undress have been tried — 
the drawing-room and the boudoir — the dining- 
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room and the library — ^the sitting- rooin«—and the 

front window* 

Music has been cultivated to fascinate the reluc- 
tant ear — painting to captivate the eye — and danc- 
ing to enrapture the touch ; botany has been studied 
as an excuse for solitary walks and maiden musing 
— geology for a rocky nook or a secluded pass — 
astronomy, that the ' silent hour of night, and the 
star of love/ might produce their wished- for influ- 
ence—poetry has been read to select tender and 
touching passages—and history to quote examples 
of woman's undying affection ; — attitudes have been 
studied— -sighs practised — ^fainting simulated — and 
a fountam of tears, sacred to dear sensibility, has 
been most conveniently arranged to pour out on all 
fitting occasions— 

" A shower of glittering pearls.** 
No chance, however remote, has been neglected, 
when some fondly supposed admirer — ' might 
unfold the passion of his love;' scheme upon 
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scheme has been contrived to aim aright ' th^ 
rich golden shaft/ — songs have been warbled 
with soft expectation that they would — 



." Give a very echo to the seat 



Where love sits throned.** 

The cunning of their passion has betrayed them 
into ' dewy looks/ surely, all-sufficient to melt a 
heart of ' triple brass / and the vow of eternal 
truth has been quiveriog upon their lips, waiting for 
a signal, however slight, to be * registered in 
Heaven . ' — Alas — 

" Vain-— vain have been their wiles — all vain their tears.*' 

They have * never told their love,' for nobody 
has been found to listen, — ^they have never 
sworn— — 

" By the roses of the spring, 



By maidhood — ^honor — ^truth — and every thing- 
I love thee !" 

for none would receive their vow. 
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Nor have the efforts of 'Involuntary Maidens' 
stopped here ; — charms and divinations have been 
tried — ^Pyromancy — Hydromancy — Theomancy— 
Psychomancy — Botonomancy — Oneicromancy— 
Onomatomancy — Aoromancy — Saphromancy — 

Canomancy — Cartomancy — Astragcdomancy — 
Crithomancy — Giromancy — ^I^ampadomancy ; with 
diaracts and periapts — ^love- powders and true^ 
lover's knots ; one and all have they called to their 
aid, to lead them to a knowledge of the 'dear man/ 
They have sat over the grounds of coffee and 
the refuse of tea, full of inspiration; and so- 
lemnly examining the circles produced by their 
own fair hands, have fancied, lordly figures and 
gallant men, to be pictured forth ' to the life,' — 
forgetting in the simplicity of their hearts, the old 
rhyme that 

** As the fool thinks, so the bell chinks, 
As (iie bell chinks, so the fool thinks.*' 



^ 
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They have gone abroad ia the Spring san-light, 
and sought out the graceful ash — the ' Venas of the 
woods ' — placked an even leaf, and nuirmnriDg the 
myitia couplet — 

" Hm even uh-Ieaf in my hud. 
He Brat I Dwet ■ball be mj man ;" 

And then placed it within their glove and coutinued 
their soft conjuration — 

" Tlie even ssh-leaf in my glove, 
llie Gnt 1 meet ilisll be my love ;" 

and finally depositiDg it apon their snow-white and 
throbbing bosom, have quietly whispered — 

" The even seh-leaf in tnj boBum, 
Thefirat I meet shall bo my husband." 

They have walked through the garden on mid- 
summer eve, and have ecattered hemp-seed over 
their right ehonlder, muttering half in hope, half 
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The man Uiat to my trae love come after me and mow;** 

and many a light foot has tottered, and manya 
bold heart has quailed in performing the mystic 
rite. They have trarelled orer meadow and idd^ 
and plucked the daisy^ * the eye of day ;' and pnHing 
off its petals one by one, repeated at each> the name 
of some wished-for being, and have fondly per- 
suaded themselves that the last petal, and die 
last name were the SybilMne Oracle. They have 
appealed to ' Ladye Moon ' when her crescent has 
first appeared in the sky, and invoked her power, 
saying : — 

*' New moon — new moon — I hail thee ! 
By all the virtue in thy body ; 
Grant this night that I may see, 
He who my true love is to be.'* 

They have placed their shoes by their bedsides at 
right angles, turned round three times, and in 
jplace of kneeling down and saying their accustomed 

B 2 



^ 
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prayer, whispered to their ' pillow, the companien 
of their sighs ' — 

" Hoping this nigbt my true laie to eee, 
I place m; eboa in fhe furm of a T." 

They haveriKnwiththe first blush of rosy moni,' 
on St. Valeutine'B Day, and have sat with anxious 
foreboding, to see the first man, who in that fated 
hoar shoald greet their longing eye ; and days and 
monthB have they consoled themselves with the re- 
membrance, repeating whenever he has appeared; — 

" Thee Snt I spied, and the Rret swain ne see. 
In spite of fortune ahall my true love be." 

They have surreptitiously obtained the handker- 
chief, shoe-tie, or garter of some desired one. and 
twining it with their own, have murmured in ' ac- 



Firm be the knot — Gna xaaj his love endure." 
They hare wandered out in quiet twilight when 
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all nature is seeking repose, and praying the skiey 
inflaences to be propitious, have pressed the box 
or bay leaf within their hands, and have heard a 
Toice as fiill of meaning as that breathed from the 
Dodonsenan grove, in the crackling of the frail leaf; 
or they have carried these to their houses, and 
throwing them in the fire, have watched the contor- 
tions of the burning vegetable, with as firm a reli- 
ance upon its powers of divination, as the Roman 
Aruspex felt in the flight of the sacred pigeons ; or 
in the death-scene of the beast of sacrifice. 

They have sought the gipsy mother, or the 
cunning woman, and having crossed her palm with 
silver, have been shewn their future lovers in magic 
mirorrs, or bowls of fairy-water ; they have sub- 
mitted their delicate hands to the bleared eyes of 
the priestess of Venus ; and she has traced the line 
of love proceeding from the Hill of Venus, and 
closely accompanying the line of life, and an- 
nounced to them, the gratifying intelligence. 



78 INVOLUNTARY OLD MAID& 

tiiat they flhall be loved to their hearts content, for 
to it IB written in the book of fate. They have 
•tood at the hour of ' mirk midnight/ and inyoking 
bright ' Keeper' now trembling on the veige of 
the horizon, have said : — 

" G»me^ lover, come^ 
Come, lover, come, 
Gentle Mary waits thee here^ 
Cbme, lorer, oome.** 

Alas I and well-a-day ; charms and divinations ; 
poetry and painting ; music and melancholy ; grace 
and gaiety ; the witchcraft that dwells in womans' 
twr ; the magic of her sigh ; astrology, geology,, 
and necromancy, have been alike in vain ; vain too 
have been all their little feminine arts el allore* 
ment:— 

** Vur» et Utentis proditor intiflM), 
Gratus puelln riciu ab anfulo^ 

Piquasve deoeptum la«rti% 

Aut ^BgHo male peitUuM^'^ 
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wad disappointiaeiit and the sidmen of hope delay- 
ed, have gradually crept over the heart of the Invo- 
knitary Maidens ; they have indeed .long kept the 
* fiend despair' at bay ; and though they 'have never 
told their love/ they have not suffered 'concealment 
like a worm/ ' i' th' bud ' ; to feed upon their damask 
cheeks/ Thoagh they have pined in thought, no 
' green and yeUow melancholy ' has marked them 
for ' its own ' ; neither have they sat ' like patience 
on a monument, smiling at grief ; no— no; one 
hope blighted, another has risen in its stead. One 
promising field, from the cultivation of which, 
fiothing but tares have resulted, has been aban* 
doned only to seek another. One flattering pros* 
pect clouded, a gleam of sunshine has been found 
illuminating some other tempting spots ; and &U8 
for twenty Summers have they toiled in vain. The 
labors of the Danaiides were not more fruitless; 
the stone of Sysiphus not more perverse. They 
bftve striven vigorously ; but they have only illns- 
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tnted die Homan adage, 'Ocm fiik w kiu tor- 



Fur creatures, let not d i aco ntent doud your 
Ijnms ; kt not sadneflB, era stiD more bitter feeling 
poiBOD your cap of life : — 

* Cease to lament for wihat ye cannot heip^ 
And study help for that je now lament- 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all goad^* 

Let not the remembrance of the feflure of your 
well-meant efforts torment yon. — You have done 
yomr best, and no mortal can do more. — ^Let not 
the ' veteris vestigia flammae ' corrode your gentle 
natures — ^for yoor feune and your snfierings shall — 

" ^be borne abroad'wpoft 

The winds of heaven ; 

Nor be polluted more by human hands. 

Dry your tears; smooth your visages; let no 
wrinkle or pucker deform those ' maps of heaven ^ — 
let your voice cease its discordant treble> and kt 
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it breathe ' softened sounds ' like a well strong 
harp, touched by ' dreaming muden/ You have 
passed the boundary, let not the dreams of grecfn 
girlhood still exist in your breasts. Then it was 
allowable 



« 



4o sit, and sigh. 



And think of thing! unknown.** 

Let nobler contemplations now fill your minds ; 
you have escaped the possibility of a great and 
lasting evil ; enjoy in thankfulness the good the 
gods ' have provided you ' — nor deem that the di- 
vinity presiding over mortal love, feeds his follow- 
ers with immortal roses — 

<* Con flor que siempre nace 

Y quanto mas se goza, mas renace." 

VT that its influences are ever— 

" Soft as the down of Cytherea's doves, 
X)r snows that fall upon a tranquil smu" 

E 5 
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Tour hearts have indeed long glowed with the 
• fire that eoaaumes not ' — and willingly wonld 
you have laid them as ao ohlation upon the altar of 
human paeaton. Pioe not, that your offermg has 
been rejected, bat rejoice rather, that you have 
passed the * bridge of sighs ' unfettered ; and glory 
in the name of your ' order.' We, your devoted 
cbanipion tell you 

" That peace oa earth begins, when love has bid farewell,' 

uid well are we qualified to uphold your caase ; for 

" We've known, if mortal erec koeii, tbe panp of beauty'i 
thralL" 

wid we have abjured them ; aye, and for ever ; nor 
would we eichange our present ' halcyon calm of 
Eoal,' for all the turbulent and fleeting joys that 
beauty or gratified desire can bestow. 

Blush not therefore, ye antiquated spinsters. — If 
If on have not earned the ctowd matrimoDial you 
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have earned. the crown of OldMaidism; and we 
honor yon, although your titular dignity is invol- 
untary. Bind your brows with a coronet of laurel 
leaves ; weave a chaplet of its ever-green leaves ; 
and may the chaste spirit of the lovely Daphne» 
infuse itself into your minds, — she who 

*' By many suiton sought, yet mocked their painty 
And still her vow*d yiiginity maintains.** 

Braid your hair, ' ^ la virgine,' and envy not 
your friends who sing within your hearing, ' Hy* 
men, O Hymenee,' — ^They are but commencing a 
troublous career, while you have passed the stormy 
gulf of passionate life, and though the roar of its 
surge breaking upon the rocks of disappointment^ 
may sound musical, now the danger is past, rejoice 
that you are landed on the shores of Old Maidism, 
with all your virgin treasures 8afe.*-^You have 
followed the lamp of desire, which, like ' aWill-o'* 
the* Wisp' has led you into a thousand perilouB 
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sitoationB. — Look back and be thankful that yon 
have escaped the snares of the tempter. — ^Yon have 
been anxiously desirous to lose your precious 
hberty — to make a probable shipwreck of your 
happiness ; to give up the thousand gay dreams 
that have filled your imagination, and to exchange 
them for a dull reality that might have made you 
weep bitter tears. Exercise your ingenuity my 
sweet friends, (for this is one of your amiable 
qualities), upon the following charade, and derive 
consolation from the important truth which it 
develops— 

" Mon premier est un fyron^ 
Mon second un monstre, 
£t mon tout est le diable." 

You have lost the fight into which you rashly 
adventured ; but victory might have wrought you 
Borrow and woe, — and defeat has exposed you to 
"Sko hostite depredation. The shield of your honor 
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b ontoached — ^your fair fame ansoiled ; you have 
no longer to fear aggression ; the domain of Oid 
Maidism is won, — eoltivate it, and it will yield 
fniit of excellent savour. It has fountains of milk 
and honey ; touch them with the wand of content- 
ment, and they will gush forth in abundance. 

The truth however must be spoken ; it is princi- 
pally in the genus of ' Involuntary Old Maidism,' 
that examples are to be found of envious ill-oature ; 
of malicious carping ; of prying curiosity, and of 
restless tracasserie, which have most unjustly been 
considered as especial characteristics of the entire 
body of Old Maids. 

Voluntary Old Maids, those * pearls above all 
price,' seldom obtrude themselves upon notice. True 
to their own chaste dignity, they move in a little 
orbit of their own ; scattering flowers and incense 
around them, while a few of the disappointed spin- 
fiters, dead alike to delicacy and propriety, are eter« 
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nally and officiously intermeddling. No wedding i* 
on the tapis, but they are at once on the gad» pes* 
tering the bridegroom elect with impertinent en- 
quiries.— -No family quarrel is hinted at darkly, but 
the news-vending maiden may be se^n scouring the 
neighbourhood, to collect and disseminate scandal. 
*— No ' erring child of day' is detected in some 
imfortunate amour, but their throats are set up 
like a chorus of screech-owls. — ^No child is bom 
within the sphere of their intelligence, but a 

likeness is straightway discovered of some * friend 
of the family.' — ^No man falls into difficulties, but 
his innocent and sorrowing wife is visited by the 
fiend-like sympathy of these cankered specimens 
of mortality — ^And such things, we grieve to say, 
have thrown a stain upon our ' order.' 

Antiquated Maidens! throw aside this unbe- 
coming spleen-— visit not your young acquaintances 
about to marry« in order to annoy them with ques* 
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tions, as to how they hare managed their mattera^ 
—and to dasw your ill-concealed qatefahieM.— 
Sigh not 

** Eheu me misermm ! cur non aut hec mihi 
JBtM %t fonDtk 9ti, aut tibi haec sententia !* 

* Ah, me miserable ! Why hare I not yoor 
youth and heanty ? — or why had I not yonr judg- 
ment ?' — ^Why regret that which cannot now be 
helpedr— and why bind yourselTes on the wheel of 
Ixion, suffering the idea of an unreal pleasure to 
be your constant punishment ? — ^Why be for ever 
harping upon one string — and like the bereaved 
Nightingale 



" Che in miserabil canto afflitte, e sole, 
Pinge le notti, e n'empi i boschi, e Pora.** 

Why endeavour to deceive yourselves and others^ 
by asserting, that things might have been difierent 
had you been so minded— but that in the abun« 
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Whj brine the « doqioeBllilood * ato tibe 
of the tiffiid bride, br decfarii^, tkift ki 
•rized upon the fint ofier, as a God-aend, a 
and-fonr were at toot serrioe, — ' Torgft fheae 
idle dreams — forget these Tain desires.' — ^I\im the 
remnant of actiTe passion — the prindi^ of lore 
still reigning in your bosoms — to nobler poipoees. 
Let OS be enabled to ezdaim with Tasso— 

** O Spettacolo grande, OTe a tcnzone, 
80DO Amore, e magnanima Virtiite !* 

We do not advise you to adopt the impracti- 
cable doctrines of the Stoics — the ' eradenda cu- 
pidinis/ — for to eztingaish your passions would 
be to destroy your humanity. — No — ^no— but we 
would direct them into a channel which would 
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render you Iiappy. Let your love expand itself, 
like a fertilizing springy — bat let it be freed from 
its worldly and sensual wishes. — ^You are, heaven 
bless you ! Old maids — and may live honoured.-— 
Embroider your scarfs with the motto * castitas et 
felicitas/ and apply to the blushmg bride the fol- 
lowing beautiful lines — and rejoice in your own 
everlasting flower : — 

" Quam longs uoa dies, aetas tarn longa rosarum 

Quas pubescentes juncta senecta premit. 
Quam modo nascentem nitilus eonspexit EoQs. 
' Hanc ▼eniens sero vespere vidit anum." 

** Mark one day*8 reign, so long the lovely rose 
In virgin pride, with living purple glows, 
And as it triumphs hastens to its doom. 
While age approaching nips the blushing bloom ; 
That which the sun beheld, in rich array. 
Breathing fresh fragrance to the new-bom day 
At his return declines the languid head. 
Its beauties wasted, and its glories ftecL** 
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CHAPTER VI. 



"01 how the ipring of 1ot6 resombleth well 
The nncertain gtor j of an Ap^U day." 



OuB third g^nus indiKles those of the 
Sisterhood, who, having never entertained any 
objection to matrimony, have been repeatedly 
* engaged,' and who yet have become Old Maids— « 
some ' accident' or cross purpose having nniformly 
interfered to destroy their connubial anticipations^ 
Th^y thus difl^ from Vqlimtf^ Old Maid«» ia 
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whom ' chastity serere ' has prevented all cfaanoe 
of engagements-Muid frem Involuntary Old Maids 
— as these have heen, vainly struggling to reach 
the Temple of Hymen, hut have nevei been able 
to achieve the initiatory process of a declared 
lover. — ^We think we cannot do better than 
favour our gentle and ungentle readers with the 
two following letters — both from distinguished 
Accidental Old Maids — and addressed to two young- 
maidens, who had no desire that any accident 
should intervene which might devote them to what 
they most erroneously denominated ' joyless celi- 
bacy/ — ^These letters are in themselves quri^oui^ 
^oonfessiones atnantiiun :*^ 

^'My dbabbst Jane, 

'* You have done quite right, my love^iu 
consulting me <m the subject of your letter.— 
Oar intemperate and irregular foot-post did not 
deliver it till yesterday, so that yon will perceive 
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my dear, bow anxious I am that you ahould hawt 
my advice early — indeed ao much do I feel myself 
interested in your welfare, that I woald have paid 
yonr excellent mother a visit on this occasion, had 
it not been quite impossible — I must however, tell 
you, my love, that 1 am aeriously angry, that you 
should have enfiered this ' affaire du caur ' to 
come BO near a crisis before mentioning it to me. 
This was ill-considered — I hope, however, that you 
have kept it as secret as such things can be — and 
that I am your only confidante.— 

" You say, in your note, my dear child, ' that 
you have always understood that I was a distin- 
guished beauty, and a reigning belle in my youth; 
(a circumstance you declare you should have cer- 
tainly found out from my present appearance) and 
that I had numbers of excellent opportunities for 
being well married,' And further, that you have 
often heard me say — that I am an Old Maid hy 
^pcident — and, in conclusion beg that I wil) be bd 
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geod as to g^ve you a few hints, to enable yoa to 
avoid a similar catastrophe.' 

Ah I my yomig friend, when I was barely your 

age,AgathaM was, indeed, all you have heard; 

celebrated alike for beauty andfeminine accomplish- 
ments, and hovered round by a crowd of suitors, all 
of whom strove zealously to win her favor. Time» 
my sweet Jane, has changed me gp'eatly; though^ 
unlike my friend Mrs. Inchbald, I dare still look the 
few relics of my male admirers in the face. My 
hair, once floating in raven blackness, is becoming 
stiff, and slightly gray; and my figure^ onc^ 
rounded and of very graceful contour, is somewhat 
thinner. But I must remember, my love, that 
fifty Winters have seen me a maiden — and, indeed, 
for the last four or five years I have almost ceased 
to think of such vanities. Your letter, however^ 
and your situation have carried back my thoughts 
more than twenty years. You are yourself, my 
dear Jane, eminently handsome — and said to bo 
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tomewhat like what I was at your age. I there- 
fore feel for you — and thongh you cousider Old 
Maidism to be something dreadful, I will say no- 
tiling at present to the coutrary, 

" After some considerBtion, I thinV it will be 
die best to tell you briefly my ' mischances,' as 
you term them ; leaving your own wit to extract 
the moral. This will, I conceiTe, be more to the 
purpose than & dry catalogue of hints — which yon 
might fail to apply. 

" My first love, if indeed I did love htm, which 
iously doubt, was Sir James Cbartres.— 
I was then little more than sixteen — Aill of viva- 
city and childish gaiety, and playful as a kitten. 
He was a young man of Aristocratic birth and 
education ; and proud and formal to a most tire- 
some degree. I walked with him, sang for him, 
and sat with him; and, ia return, he recited Latin 
qootatione, and laboured speeches full of ' wise 
.' 1 dare aay, hut which required all the awe I 
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t^ for him to preserve me from laoghing in hi 
^Aoe. Proposals were made^ howevtr. and ac- 
cepted, and I was congratulated on my good 
fortune by all my friends, and» in the end, a day 
%as fixed for onr marriage, 

I looked forward to theevent with a sort of girlish 
wonder — ^forn lover's kiss, or a lover's embrace I 
had never had from my betrothed husband. When 
be visited me ' stately step the east the wa', and 
stately stepp'd he west' — ^but no murmured vows of 
tenderness did he ever breathe — the whole seemed 
a sort of mechanical contrivance to get a wife — and 
whether he had any warmth of feeling under his 
dignified and prepossessing exterior I never knew. 

" We were seated one delicious Summer evening 
in onr garden house — ^the quiet hour — ^the odour 
of the closing flowers-^and the deepening twilight 
• had^ I presume, stirred some chord of love in my 
bosom — ^for I sighed audibly — as the whispering 
breeze stcde softly around me ; Sir James was 
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standing at the open nindaw, with folded annsi 

looking probably at the etars, as they were just 
becoming visible, and hearing this sigh, com- 
menccd a long harangue to the moon — I was 
veKed I believe, and to requite his lover's tact, I 
laughed outright. He turned round thunderstruck, 
for he was vain and pedantic. — 'Really, 'Isaid, 'Sir 
James, it ie a little hard, that you should addreaH 
the moon in place of doing the agreeable to a 
young lady like myself.' My gentleman wbh 
silent, I went on for I was piqued, — ' I should like 
little more familiarity in our intereourae, and that 
Du should direct ,your talents towards amusing 
your bride, elect,' and saving this, I rose and put 

'OS my bonnet. — ' Familiarity, Miaa^M breeds 

contempt ;' ' I wish you good evening. Sir James,' 
and opening the door vanished from his eyes — I 
more of him'that night,|and in the morn- 
ing, my father received a very cold_note, regretting 
tiiet Sir James Chartrea had miEunderstoad bia 
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daughter's sentiments, and made both him and her* 
self ridictdons. An e^lanation was asked and 
given, and I received a severe lecture on my hn<* 
pmdence.— -A long apologetic letter w^s sent, bat 
it failed in softening Sir James's displeasure, and 
so the affidr ended. A very childish afl^ir you 
win perhaps think it was ; but if your lover is 
proud— -cold— selfish — and fancies himself learned 
—and yon like him — ^let him talk his talking, and 
don't be familiar or laugh at him. This sort of 
individoals may, for any thing I know, make good 
husbands, provided their wives are content to be 
silent ; bat it cannot be denied that they are very 
itepid lovers ; and besides, my dear Jane, I was 
a child. 

*' The report of my engagement with Sir James, 
and of oar approaching marriage, had of coarse, to 
a certain extent, deprived me of that incense 
which is ever grateful to a woman — universal ad- 
miration. Bat no sooner was this understood to 
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be off, than I was again suirovmded by flatterer!. — 
AtuDDget the most assiduous of tLeee admirers, 
vas Edward Manly — a man of BiDgularly elegant 
and refined mannerB — yet little liked, because 
little understood bythe society in which he moved. 
Shy, retiring, and shrinking from general observa- 
tion, he nevertheless possessed in perfection every 
moral and physical attribute to make him deeply 
and devotedly beloved by a womuu of feeling. 
The coldness and abstraction wbich rendered him 
unpopular, gave way in privacy to a warmth, aii 
emprsweijienf.and a tenderness of acting and speak- 
ing 'which were quite eQcbanting. His cultivated 
understanding displayed its wealth, by embellishing 
his social feelings; and the low and rich tones of his 
voice came wooingly upon the ear.and chained her 
-who heard them with a delicious fascination. His 
attentions in public were iievsr obtrusive, and sel- 
dom apparent to common observers — but they were 
nbundimtly obvious to the one who was their objectt 
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I was this object, and soon felt their full force. 
Whik othcTB deemed him proud and repulttve, I 
saw, in a thousand ways, how delicately and how 
tonchingly he was paying me homage— «Bd I loved 
him, Jane, — loved him before I was even aware. 

" My heart had been naloached by Sir 
James; I had seen him come and depart without 
cmotioiH-bat the footfieOl of Edward Manly was 
mnne to my ears. I was uncomfortably happy in 
his presence, and onreasonably dejected daring his 
absence. He was my equal in rank, and our at- 
tachment was sanctioned by my friends. Again 
I sat in the garden-house, bat Manly was at my 
side. With one hand clasped in his, and my head 
resting upon bis shoidder, twilight enshrouded us, 
the flowers closed, the stars came forth to gem 
the evening, sky^ the moon rose in unclouded 
ibajesty — but I heeded them not, for the glow of 
a first love enwrapped all my faculties* The mur- 
auared speech^ the half«-heaved sigh, the long yet 

V 2 
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epeEikuig silence, made the hours fly like ' winged 
moments " — and the one kiss at parting was an 
iuterchange of souls. 

'* Manly'a moral peculiarity was an excessive 
refinement of feeling, a morbid delicacy of tempe- 
rament, which made him shrink from every thing 
coarse or vulgar, as if its touch would have been 
profanation. Nay, bo far did he carry these 
notions, that 1 believe it was painful to him to 
■ee his mistress eat, drink, or perform any of the 
neccBsary offices of our common nature. But I 
loved him, and love taught me cunning; and 
though it would occasionally happen that the 
vivacity of my temper hurried me beyond bounds, 
yet 1 was ever anxious and ready R> make atone- 
ment. It WEis upon this rock, however, that my 
hopes and my love were bhipwrecked. 

" There was a Mr. Favell who frequently dined 
at nur table — a sort of country Squire — a man of 
property, but of rough and blunt manners. He 
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wa« a noted Rou^, and, I shame to say, a very 
general favorite amongst our sex. He was a 
licensed freebooter of small faTors amongst us, 
whilst his ready laagh and a fund of nadve though 
coarse wit made him very amusing. 

''This man and Manly were theAntipodes to each 
odier ; and a fit of the sullens generally followed 
FVivell's visits. One memorable day he had dined 
wiHi us, and, from some cause, I was left alone 
with him. As was his custom, he b^^ a game of 
romps, and, in the midst of our follies, I was 
struck dumb on seeing the pale and intellectual 
countenance of Manly. He had opened the door 
unnoticed and uuheard, and was watching us with 
an air of disgust and contempt I riiall never for- 
get. He retired immediately and left the hous^. 
Knowing his opinion of Favell, and the detesta- 
tion in which he held his character and habits, I 
wept and trembled for the consequences of ray 
- Bsinten^nal offence, 
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'* IIumI wilkedoatontiiefcAywiD^iMniiii^tft 
irisit your mother, who then resided abMEl two 
mOcsfroams* «DdwhowasBi7BiitiiimtefriBBd»Mid 
OB my return 1 was overtaken by Eavell, who w«s 
socidentBlly pasdng thi^ way. The voad kd 
through qaiet ooimtry hoies, and was Minly's 
^oaen walk wkh me. I was annoyed at tiiis 
lenoontre, hot Favdl's amosmg stories soon 
. raised my qiirits; and I was hn^ing heartfly at 
some lodicrons incident he was relating, when 
Manly, at a sudden turn of the narrow lane, con* 
kofiAi^ OS. Hf bowed havghtilyi^ uid passed o«i. 
I restrained my tears with diffieolty, while IV^a 
no stranger to our attadimentj, and perfectly mi* 
conscioiis of harm,, rallied me mmierdfoUy on my 
jealoos k>Ter. 

^* In the eonrse of a few hoars I received the 
fcAowing note from Manly — I have the original 
slin, and even at this time, I not nnfreqnently 
l^oi9te^ it with my t^ars. — ' Agathaj, 1 h»T€ lo^fd 
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yoa as oiaii aeldom Iotm, and I believe that you 
iuiTe^ved me with eqaal tinoerity.— But we are 
parted, and for ever. — ^Twice within the last few 
hours I have seen my betrothed bride in unseemly 
intercourse with a professed debauchee — a boaster 
of mhied liemale innocence, and a man utterly des* 
titute of honsurafale principle— -I shall be miserable 
»-^but the sacrifice is made ; as I can never take 
•to my bosom and call her ' wife/ who has thus 
cruelly and wantonly lacerated my best feelings — 
Farewell— £. M/ 

^ { never saw him again, for he died young and 
in aaodier country; but his memory is embalmed 
in my heart — and many months passed over before 
I recovered my equanimity. 

" Four years elapsed, and although I had 
many lovers, and some ' petite afiaires,' they are 
not worth detailing. Manly's delicacy, and his 
^sensitive refinement had made me fastidious, and 
I turned away with disgust from many men who 
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Our acqQuntaooe became ck»er and cloeer, and be- 
fore king, he waamy accepted lover; andas such, en- 
joyed all the priTil^^ea nanally daimed by gentle- 
men ao aitnated. Every thing went on weD, — and 
if I did not love him with any great devotion and 
tendemeaa — I admired him> and determined to be- 
come faia w^» The day for our onion was fixed- 
proper arrangements made ; and it appeared almost 
inqpossible that any cross purpose shoold again cheat 
me of a hosband» 

" The very day before that which was fixed for 
our marriage, I had taken a long walk in company 
with Sir Thomas' sister. — At the verge of his 
estate^ and about half a mile from the hall, which 
was to be my futore residence, stood a very neat 
cottage, in which, as we were passing, we heard 
faint moans, and the shriU cry of a child. Prompted 
by homanity, we both entered the house, and found 
a young woman, and a new-bom babe. They were 

alone; and I was astonished in finding in the 
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mother, a very pretty and favorite maid of aij 
own, who had left me only a few days prerioasly. 
" Both Miss Morgan and myself, were too much 
frightened, and too ignorant to be of mueh assis- 
tance ; and while we were standing in anxioue 
tuspeitee. Sir ThomaB Morgan burst into the cottage 
breathless with baste, dragging after him onr 
Ttlkge doctor, and closely followed by an old 
woman, who acted as a nnree. Morgan looked 
unutterable things, when he saw ns, and a guilty 
confusion made bim speechless. We hastily with- 
drew ; and on reaching home, I dispatched a note 
to him, requesting an immediate interview. He 
rame, and all his ' ecavoir faire,' was insufficient to 
hide his emberrDssmcDt, and to gloss over this mi- 
tucky'coDtreteme.' — "I believe,'! sBid,'SirThomas 
Morgan is incapable of telling me face to face a 
deliberate falsehood. Is he the seducer and pro- 
tector of Susan EUeiby ?' — ' I will not,' he answer- 
tdi ' ad4 a lie to toy fault — it is with pain and deep 
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regret I say, that I am the aDan— bat if smcert 
cbntritioB ean atone for my ehamefiil conduct, I 
ataore yoa that it » not wanting.' ' Yonr wife then, 
lUH^ttful man, I cannot be. — Our intercourse is 
endecU — ^Attempt no ezcose, no palliation, but leave 
aoe/— ^ir Thomas retired, and I shut myself up in 
my chamber, to conceal my tears and mortification. 
' ^' I am not, my dear, Jane, a Precisian,-*and 
lor frailties which the world tolerates, I am 
ready to make allowances. — But for a man to 
leaTe me for months, with protestations of love 
trembling <m his lips; and to remain under my 
own roof, prosecuting an illicit amour, with my 
«iwn trusted maid, was too glaring a crime to be 
excused.-^The discovery of this baseness, was 
purriy accidental ; as it was in compliance with 
Miss Morgan's urgent entreaties, that I had ex- 
tended my usual walk, and had pursued a route I 
had never followed before, and have never followed 
since. My pride revolted, when I found he had 



X06 ACCIDENTAJL OLD MAIPS: 

placed his paramour almost within call of hia id* 
tended wife ; and I steadily resisted all his future 
efforts at reconciliation. I have sometimes thooght 
I was hasty and premature in my decisiou» bat my 
heart tells me that I did right. 

" This affiur cai:ed me for awhile of all wish for 
.marriage. I was thoroughly disgusted^ and ren- 
dered too suspicious to he cajoled by tbe fslse oaths 
of man. Many efforts were made to induce me 
to again, enthrall myself. To some I listened for 
a time-*— others I rejected — and I entered into no 
formal engagement till I was near thirty. I was 
no longer the reigning belle, for other beauties bad 
displaced xpy pretensions — but I was still, I was 
told, a fine woman-*-and nothing was further from 
my thoughts, even yet, than dying an Old Maid* 

"My next ' liluson' was with the late celebrated 
preapher^ Mr. F— — , a circumstance, my love* 
you will, perhaps, wonder at, as I had been edu- 
cat|^d.Q!;B a, membex: of om: National Church<-> 
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I was, however, given to understand, that the 

doctrines delivered by Mr. F were in unisoA 

with her tenets, and that the dispute was merely 
about outward, forms,, and I was thhriy. years of 
age, I was> induced, to visit his chagel by some 
female friends; and this I did not regret, for more 
eloquent or more impressive discourses I had 
never heard. F was not particularly hand- 
some, and had a somewhat rustic and plebeian 
appearance; but, when in the pulpit, the man 
seemed inspired, so fervent, so touching, and do 
powerful were his appeals. He was almost idol- 
ized by a vary numerous and very respectable 
congregation,— and I became a constant hearer. 
"My thoughts were turned from their accustom- 
ed, channel, I laid aside that species of literatute 
which had hitherto been my delight, and I became 
a vbitor of the sick and a distributor of tracts and 
bibles. I employed myself in making articles for 
ihPi pooi:, ond. was a diligent teacher in a Sunday 
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school, with several other ladies, where oar lahoors 
were lightened by the presence of F— , whom 
we looked npon as a man, whom it was our daty 
to honor. He visited my honse, and we became 
friends. He was no gloomy ascetic, no self- 
denying anchorite^ but an agreeable and oonver- 
eible companion. His character and position made 
hhn at all times welcome, and seldom did ai day 
pass without my seeing him. 

" I was still in the prime of life, but with F— — 
I should never have dreamt of coquetting; I 
looked upon him as something too sacred. Omr 
intercourse, however, soon savoured of wordly 
passion, for to this he skilfully led the way ; and I 
candidly own, my love, that never, in the hey<^ay 
of my spring-tide triumphs, had I felt so profound 
* a gratification, as when F— unequivocally de- 
clared that he adored me, and that to caH me kit 
would be the summit of happiness. 

" I was now rich, and I gloried in the idea that I 
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•hoiildraiflebim fFomdependance to affluence. Igare 
way to the revalsioii <^feeling, and the passions and 
desires I had so long kept in check made me now 
as bashfol as a girl. He saw his advantage, and 
vatged me to name a day for our marriage ; this I 
did, hot with a stipulation that it should be a 
secret between ourselves. To this he consented 
gladly, and with a proud heart I waited for the 
appointed time. 

* ' About a fortnight before the important event 
was to take place, I went to the neighbouring 
town, in order to see my bankers, and to do some 
other necessary business. Passing along one of 
the streets, I was much struck with the beauty of 
a head-dress, exposed in a sh(^ window, and went 
in, in order to examine it more closely. While 
thus engaged I was saltited by Miss Orton,-— a 
genuine Old Maid, my dear Jane, — whom I held 
in abhorrence. She had friends in my neighbour- 
hood, and was often amongst them. She was 
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envious^ spiteful, tale-bearing, miechief-niaking^. 
and had more than once honored me -with the 
name of Old Maid. I disliked her exceedingly, 
I assure you, but could hardly help being civil to 
her, though I i^ways avoided meeting her, aad it 
was chance only that ever brought us together.-— 

" ' So,' she said, to the person in the shop, ' you 
will have busy times, Mrs. Dresser — your famoos 
parson is about to be married — Miss M— ,* 
turning to me, and seating herself beside me.— I 
dare say I blushed and looked confused, for of 
course I imagined she had ferreted out my en- 
gagement, and took this opportunity to expend 
her illnature upon me. ' Ah,' she continued, 

'he's a black sheep. Miss M , a wolf in lamb's 

clothing ; — ^better be an Old Maid, Miss M— — , 
like you and me, than have any thing to do with 
parson F / 

" My face, no doubt, was sufficiently expressive, 
fqr I was exasperated beyond bearing,, at this 
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woman's assfurance, — Before I could say a word 
however, she went on. — ' Yes, yes — Mies M. you 
will be shocked to hear that the sanctified parson 
is, at this present moment,, under promise of mar- 
riage to four of your friends — ^Miss Famish — Miss 
Tideaway — the lively widow — and Miss Stubbs— 
Under a vow of secrecy, they have each told me of 
their approaching union, for they are my very dear 
friends.— *Most women are such fools— but yon and 
I, Miss M., know better. Well, you may laugh at 
themfinely forit; my firm belief is, thathe is already 
married,' and so saying, she curtseyed and with- 
drew. Anger kept me silent, and though I looked 
upon Miss Orton's story as a scandalous chronicle, 
yet my heart misgave me; for these four ladies were 
my sister colleagues, and I was aware that hQ 
visited them full as frequently as he.did myself. 

" I returned home, and instantly drove out to 
make a round of calls upon my four suspected 
rivals. From Miss Famish and Mrs. Plaintive^ 
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tttt widow, I Imrd a confinoBttieii of tiie old 
maid's story, gnm vnder the anl of seoreey.— - 
Bodi time Uies were plain, naj ^^, and 
scarodj as ridi as mysdf, and bo& considarabiy 
older. IVom IfisB TSdeawaj and Miss SCidibB I 
wnmg the same confesson — and, oil, Jane ! I Imd 
tlie mortifictlion to find that to these focr ladies 
lie bad promised marriage, at on earlier day tban 
bad been fixed lor mine. Bad I bad tiie prefer 
renoe, lo^e, it woold bave been a um c thi ng, for it 
might bare been reasonably inferr^, tfiaft Us 
Ijiidness to the otiiers bad been shewn merdy t^ 
keep them <|iiiet* 

*« I couM ba^e brooked an bat tbia. To qport 
with the fedings of ^[y^ of bis best sappottera, 
and to make me tiie UtH / — ^It was anpardottable, 
my loTe, and bf^i^g that it was a secret aol in 
MissOrton*8 keeping, I made initant prqparation& 
for a distant and lengthened visit, and kit F« 
and bis promises to my friends. 
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*' Tliis, my low, was a cruel blow, and I will not 
IfttigiieyoQ, by any of my later mischances. After 
this date, indeed, they became less interesting ; 
diq^ntes about settlement: matters of priority ; 
goat; rfaenmatism; ¥rine-drinking, and politics, 
took place of sensibility, with my admirers. And I 
have before said, that for three or four years I have 
ceased to think aboot these things. 

" Now, my dear Jane, you perceive that my 
being an Old Maid, has arisen from accident-— in 
the first instance, laughing like a silly girl ; in the 
second, permitting s^ ^nocent ^miliarity ; in the 
third, stumbling upon a kept mistress ; and in the 
fourth, meeting with a cankered ancient story* 
tdkr. And now, my love, for my advice : — 
. ^' If you will marry, and your intei^ded is formal , 
vain, and ccdd-hearted, never lai^ at him — if he 
10 sensitive, refined, and intellectual, be a perfect 
vestal in your deportment, and hold yourself sacred 
from the touch and conversation of other men-— if 
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he ia gay, and a man of the world, never inquire 
into the cause or origin of unwonted distress, or 
of pale and melancholy features among yoor maids ; 
if a parson, listen to no Old Maid's history, nor 
enquire amongst the females of his flock as to his 
amatory propensities. And, infiiie, my love, conceal 
your natnral character, and blind yourself to the 
faults of your admirer — take him as he ie, if you 
can catch him ; and may you be as happy as a wife, 
as I am OS an Old Maid. 

" 1 am, dearest Love, 
" Your sincere friend, 
Oct. 1812. "AGATHA M ." 



P, S. — " I have been so absorbed in my nam^ 
tive, and so anxious to have it ready for to night's 
post, that I have not stirred from my writing-table 
for three hours, during which, ray blue macaw has 
torn to pieces the pretty waxen doll you gave me ; 
I am so terrified, lest the colooring matter should 
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be pobononSy as he has eaten a great part of the 
figure, that I have sent for Dr. Chymical express. 
—Adieu, ^A. M /' 

The above letter came mto oar possession on the 
demise of its talented and most amiable authoress ; 
she bequeathed to us a certain packet of papers, 
containing amongst other rare and curious docu- 
ments, this brief history of her life, and a hank- 
post bill for £500. 

At the age of sixty-five, she retained many 
traces of a very lovely woman, and was a model 
of happy existence. Cheerful in temper, and 
beneficent in disposition — she went about doing 
good — remarking to her friends, that, as she had 
no husband to humour, nor children to engross 
her care, she had adopted the unfortunate and the 
distressed. Thus like an ' angel of light ' she 
lived, and her death made good the saying : — 

*< How beautiful is death when earned by virtue.** 
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Her letter is highly diaracterittic of the woman 
and the Old Maid. How delightfully and nncon- 
sciously her vanity peeps out ; and how accnrately 
albeit by ' accident/ she traces the career of a 
beautiful woman. 

Well, 'peace be with her ashesZ-^She was 
an admirable creature, and full of the purest 
elements of humanity. — She had in perfection the 
' mens rite — quid indoles.' — We have mourned for 
her as a ' bright] star ' departed — we have planted 
over her ' narrow home' a white rose-tree ; and 
as the Summer breeze ' g^ves and takes odours ' as 
it sweeps over its snowy flowers, we sit and moral- 
ize in the secluded and beautiful spot, she selected 
for her final resting-place.— Eheu! Vale ! 

Our next historiette, b shorter, and of a some- 
what different character^ and bears the impress of 
a tender, susceptible, and^ gentle mind. The 
Writer was, even as an Old Maid, a pensive and 
graceful being — with a soft blue eye, full of' deWy 
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light/ and a ' tendress ' of manDer that spoke of 
by-gone times ; and a low and musical voice that 
came iqx>n the ear like ' hr off music' — Her brow 
was lofty and contemplative i and there ' Beauty 
kept her state ' — ^telling of ' deep internal loving^ 
ness *-*«nd of a heart that would have 

** Hung exiBtence as a jewel 
On the neck of new-born Iot6.** 

She was an Old Maid by ' accident/ and might h^ 
called^- 

** A lovdy widow in virginity. ** 

*' My swbxt Maat^ 

"Your note of this morning, tells me that 
Herbert St« Adaire, has of late been particular in 
his attentions to yon, and you frankly confess that 
ibfdst attentions have been very grateful. — I should 
think ill of your head and hearty were it otherwise! 
for Herbert is perfect in ' all gcod grace^ to grace 
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a gentleman/ And you are aware how fiE»tidioad 
I am in bestowing that title. You say, my sweet 
girl, that yon are motherless, that yon are indebted 
to me for many kindnesses, and that I am intimately 
acquainted with St. Aulaire; and you conclude by 
asking whetiler it would be prudent to bestxiw 
your afiection on him. 

'• Alas ! my love — it is a trying question — and 
though I would not dim your bright prospect, nor 
cloud the happiness of your young heart, for one 
moment, I should ill deserve your confidence, 
did I hesitate to speak the truth. 

** St. Aulaire, is, I firmly believe, worthy of all 
the love a woman can bestow. Were I circum- 
stanped as you are, without any knowledge of the 
misery that might result from it, I should love 
him with an impassioned fondness, bordering upon 
idolatry — for he has that about him, which cannot 
fail to engage the afifections of any woman of sensi* 
bility. But love, my dear girl, is a perilous adven* 
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toi^— «iid to love as yon Should love St. Aulaire, 
IB a giddy precipice* firom which yoa might be 

thrown by a thousand accidents, which would make 
3ronr future life, one long night of exquisite misery. 

He would engross your whole bemg — body and 
soul-— heart and mind — h^ would become your 
world — your paradise, in which all your hopei^ and 
happiness would be centred : and think, my sweet 
girl» how frail and how uncertain is its tenure^-* 
and tiunk 1 oh, think ! how unutterably miserable, 
how wretched you would be, when you saw it 
crumbling beneath your feet.-^Existence would be 
a blank, a sterile wastev and you would droop like 
the crushed lily, and pine in your loneliness ; 
wasting your eighs upon the desert air, and dim- 
ming your eyes with tears of regret. 

f Think not, my dear Mary, that I am painting 
distant possibilities, or that I would cruelly check 
the wcu'm current of your feeling, by melancholy 
f^jpebodings. Alas*— no! I have known the de- 
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lig^t of a first and mdjriog lore; and I hsfe alto 
experienced the miaeriet agaiiiat wbidi I woald 
guard you. These I will briefly relale to yoo» 
and may my ezam{^e be your warning. 

" Did I regard yon with less tenderness, I should 
not thus volantarily make a oonfestton, whidi will 
wringmy heart. It is a retrospection I dare seldom 
indulge in, and it is franght with so modi woe and 
so much laxory of grief, that I shall not yentmre to 
indulge your cariosity and compassion beyond de- 
tailing the chief point of my misfortune— 

" I was, as yon are, motheiiess ; nay more, I 
might be said to be fatherless, — ^for my surviving 
parent was so immersed in business, that he rarely 
bestowed a thought on his only diild. I was 
young, beautiful, and artless, when Hairy Bolton 
was first known to me. He was then to me as 
St. Aulaire is now to you ; the peer amongst his 
fellows ; but it seems to my fond memory, that 
highly as Herbert is endowed with bodily and 
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awntal exceUencies, — ^"my beantifiil, my brave/ 
wiB imfiiiitely his flupcrior. I had none to guide, 
none to imm me— -I Hwed afamost alone in my 
fiither'a magBtfioeot co nn try house; and here 
Heary first told me of his lore. Oh Mary, I 
blew not myself— I knew not the passionate im- 
pulses of my heart— I knew not the intense fire 
that was hidden in my boaom. 

" Bat his love, like the enchanted wand, opened 
my eyes ; and in a lew months I loved him with a 
depth, a tenderness and devotion that swallowed 
up all my ftusnlties ; nor was his fondness less than 
mine. We were together almost constantly. 
Hoar after hoar I have leant npon his breast, 
listening to his mnrmored vows; and have felt 
thait to be thos, was perfect bliss* 

''I had no thought but of him; I lived only in his 
presence ; to see him was rapture ; to be foldedin 
his arms safisty and content. I was fus body and 
cool ; bat Henuy was too pare and too noble to 

o 2 
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triamph overmy ntterabasdonment of teV; ao word 
ever eacaped his lipa.butwhichl conld repeat to yon 
vithODt raising a blush upon your cheek ; and no 
child ever reposed with more conscious security 
on the bosom of its mother, than I did upon that 
of Henry, His honor was my safety ; for in hia 
preaence I forgot every thing but my love — I was 
even terrified at the vehemence of my own passion, 
and have hidden my burning face from him, lest my 
irrepressible emotions might betray him. 

"The day was fixed for our marriage. I longed 
— oh Mary, for that day, when I should dare to 
give way to all my tumaltuoua tendemese. 

■' Day after day he was at my side, and alone, 
for I had no sisters, and my companions were 
shunned. Scarcely had I risen from ray happy, 
but agitated slumbers, when the sound of his 
horse's feet rung through my frame as if an angel's 
voice had summoned me ; and night after night 
the same aonnd echoed in my ears, as if it had 
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been the voice of desolation. A hundred times 
have I patted the neck of the beautiful charger 
that bore him to my arms, and which had carried 
him safely through a thousand dangers. Yet this 
animal, which I had caressed and fed with my own 
hands, which I had pkyfuUy called mine, was the 
cause of the catastrophe which deprived me of my 
beloved Henry. 

" Four days before the one so ardently longed 
for, Henry had remained later than usual ; we had 
been planning various little schemes of home felicity, 
and time unheeded had flown rapidly. The night 
was, however* fine, and the path familiar both to 
horse and rider ; our parting embrace was indulged 
in again and again, till he forced himself from my 
arms, even before I had bidden him fEU'ewell. 

'' The hasty tramp of his horse soon died away, 
and I was le^ to my own musings. They were 
happy, my dear Mary, most happy — for my bridal 
mom was fast approaahing. The n^t day came, 
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and I sat on my accostoraed seat, eomtnandhig a 
long line of the road along wluch Henry always 
came ; the hour of his coming past hy ; noon and 
night came, and still foimd me diained to the 
same ^t. Oh, Mary ! the fond expectation, the 
weary delay, the heartHnckeoing thoughts, that 
chased each other throagh my feyered mind, on 
that day ! Bat he came not. 

*'The night was passed in tortming anxiety, 
the tramp of his horse was heard in erery whisper 
of the wind, his voice in every murmar of the 
aeighbomriDg beech-^tree. tly disturbed &ncy )f^ 
me, time after time, to my casement : hat all w«i 
quiet and serene abroad, and the silvery moonlight 
was resting placidly apon the garden. 

" Morning came, at length, and in uncontroK 
aUe impatience I hurried along the path, expects 
ing every moment to see him winginff his way 
to meet me. Still he came not. My father was 
from home/and I dispatched our groom to Hciury *a 
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pettdeace with a note, written in an unsteady hand, 
requeadng him to oome immediately or I should 
die. 

'' The man retamed, and, with an air of de« 
jectbn, gave me a note, addreaeed to my father— 
and not in Henry's writing. I trembled so vio- 
lently that I had no power to ask the servant a 
tingle question; and, nnable to endore the sus- 
pense of sending for my father, with great diffi- 
culty, and with a choking sensation, I opened the 
Altai note— and learnt that Henry was dead ! — 

Vl rushed froa^ ^e Mo0(S» ai(d ^ed Ijk^ i^ mfmi§^ 
to his residence. This was several mil^ from my 
(Dwn hom^, and how or when I reached it I never 
)mew. Rcadi it, however, I did, and screaming 
wildly for Henry, was only restrained by fotice 
from seeing his mangled body. 

'^ Of aQ this I have no recollection, for it 
pleased Htm ^ who tempers the wind to the shorn 
)amb/ to deprive me of reason ; and for many 



^ 
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rooDtbs I WB8 in a state of belpleea unconscious- 
iiees. Time after time my malady returned ; for 
no sooner did memory dann upon me, than the 
horrible thought, thatHenrywasnomore, drove me 
into convulsLone, which threatened my existence. 

" Slowly — very slowly I regained composure, 
and the chastening baud of time wore away the 
extreme a^ny of my Borrow.' His memory ie 
shrined in my heart, and no second love has ever 
polluted its purity. 

" Tlie lamentable ' accident' which deprived me 
of reason, bad occurred, probably, in twenty 
minutes after Henry had paited from me, warm 
with life, and full of affection. The lateness of 
the hour had induced him to leave the common 
track, and pursue a bye-road through his own 
property, where his horse muet have stumbled aai 
throvrn its rider, as it was found 
severely lamed. Many hours elapsed before 
was discovered, as it was naturally supposed 



master ^^^^H 
>efore be ^^^^H 
osed that ^^^^B 
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he had remained all night, and thas, whilst I was 

deploring his absence, and was haunted by unjust 
surmises, he was lying dead, in his young man- 
hood, exposed to the winds of heaven. 

^' Ah ! my sweet Mary, thus was I robbed of 
him on whom I had lavislied the whole sum of 
my earthly afiections, and was plunged into cureless 
sorrow. Had I loved less intensely, or loved one 
less worthy^ the shock, dreadful as it must have 
been, would have fallen with lighter power. 

It was a catastrophe of which I had never 
dreamt — and often, and often have I murmured 
to myself : — 

** Ob had I thought, thou couldst have died, 

I might not weep for thee, 
But I forgot, when by thy side, 

That thou couldst mortal be ; 
It never through my mind had passed. 

The time would e'er be o'er, 
That I on thee should look my last. 

And thou shouldst smile no morpt*' 

G 5 
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" I tremble for you, niy sweet girl ; St. Aulaire 
ia a man to win your utmost devotion ; and you 
hare a heart that would pour out itself unreser- 
vedly upon hiiQ. Think, should miafortaue attend 
him, should he prove faithless, for roan is a weak 
and vaccillating creature, should premature death 
snatch him from you— -think, my young friend, of 
the agonies I have suffered— of the grave of my 
hopes — of my long mourning. Let your love be 
less engrossing, have some one anchor, if possj-. 
ble, that might eave you from destruction ; for- 
bear to tbioir all that is dear to you, on one 
perishable object. Rather, oh rather preserve 
your maiden meditations free from the breath of 
passion — and become aa Old Maid — than submit 
the very soul of your existence to accident. Come 
to me, Mary, and let rae hear from your own lips 
your decision. I would guard you from misery 
if possible; but if you love St. Aulaire as I loved 



ACCIDENTAL OLD MAIDf. Ul 

Henry Bdtoii» my prayers shall not be wanting 
for yoar felicity* 

** Your friend, 

EMILY D ." 

July 4, 1833. 

We lutTe selected the two foregoing letters 
from many others in our possession, for the so- 
briety and rectitude of their tone. We have a 
large collection, and have some thoughts of pub-^ 
lishing a volume for the especial benefit of young 
maidens ; and as a landmark to guide them from 
the doubts, difficulties, and dangers resulting from 
* falling in love.' 

To the Involuntary Old Maids, we earnestly 
recommend their perusal; as they will shew them 
what heart-breaks and morttfications they have 
escaped by their untoward fate. The corroding 
sorrow of blighted hope, and the madness and de- 
spair arising from these accidents* have never 
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banned their Binds ; Ae long endinig 
tkm, which had eveo hecome a oertun^. with the 
Ridden prostiatioo of aH their cheriahed deliglits, 
and the deaoktion of heart and soolwhidi fdOaw, 
a kind providence has qnuned them. 

None but those who hare experienced a real 
affection^ can estimate the mental agimj which for 

a time refases alloMnfort, asdwhidisweqiB withtiie 
raven- wing of de^air over the ^irit that follows 
snch a calamity. The ears hear nothing ; tiieejes 
see nothing ; the menuHy recaUs nothing but tiie 
image of the lost one — and scmtow sits brooding 
over the lacerated heart, till the mourner believes 
that her future life most be ' a wilderness of woe/ 

These are the ' immedicabilia volnera ' that many 
Accidental Old Maids have sustained, and in conse- 
quence, they form a genus, having many points of 
dissimilarity from the Involuntary Spinsters. 

Many of them deserve our tenderest sympa- 
thies, our kindest and most affectionate solici- 
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tade ; for the braised spirit recoils from the stale 
jests and unfeeling sarcasms of the world, which 
pierce it through and throu^, like ' darts of living 
fire ' — unmeaning allusions come home to their 
bosoms with overpowering force, and a careless 
word awakes some thrilling chord of agony. 

Others indeed differ from these ; and having in 
their ' engagements ' had their passions and affec- 
tions less deeply stirred, have forgotten the pain 
when death or unforeseen misfortunes deprived them 
of their lovers ; and there are many also, whose ac- 
cidents have arisen from caprice on their own side, 
orfaithlessnessonthat of their intended; and having 
now outlived all hope, are become • ultra foemi- 
nam ferox,' and expend their fury indiscriminately 
on all around them ; and are incessantly bewailing 
the chances they have lost. 

These Accidental Old Maids are peculiarly spite- 
ful ; they are a species qf chained wild cats, an,d 
are exceedingly troublesome and dangerous neigh- 
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IB iMig^ mto tibe 



km dw ftiiiiiiiimil spiMler. €lled wi^ enrr and 
l iklw ii ral malice, and d rt r twiiifd that Aejof»d» 
liaa kat Shan be tai^ad Iqr as lew aa poaable. cxer- 
oaes iBaedihle indastrj and i ngqiaitj F in propa- 
gating the acandaL 



'' Plots ber Htde hour, and skein oo ikon 
She imT«B ibtt dugerous mcsfa.'* 

and gometimes succeeds in sowing discord in the 
place where lore had established its throne. 
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Sweet nd geiide creitweef who haire bound 
your biowB witk cjpiai, and htTe jridded to tlie 
hixiiiy of the tnideieet wfkmrKoly , «ioe €ile 1ms 
deprived jo«of jov 'eovTe enenee* — itwoold be 
]Q tam to strive to root oat aaonowao fixed as 
Tom. Neither woold oor adiiKmitioiito yoo, to 
forget the lost one, hare an j ben efic ial results ;-— 

^ Qu'en floageant qu*il &iit qu*o|i roiiUie» 
On 'i*en Bourient.* **— 

But there is a pleasure in the memory, that if 
jou have lored as woman alone can love, and have 
loved one akme in his worth and beantjr— «joa have 
preserved yoor passion p^re and nnsolUed; and 
that it lives'shrined m your bosoms in all its ori« 
l^inal brightness. Consider what might have been 
your fate, had it happened^ that your wishes had 
been gratified by the possession of what you prized 
so highly. 

A f<QW months or y^ars might have withered 
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your briUiant ezpectBtioiu ; and he who looked so 
fair and desirable, whilst doating upon yoa with 
the fondness of ungratiRed hope, might, when cer- 
tainty and joy had deadened the first buret of bis 
tendemeBa, have turned coldly away, and despised 
the undying impulses Bjid passionate happiness 
swelling in your eoula. 

The pang of disappointed happiness might have 
converted the well-spring of your love into gall and 
bitteraesB ; that his presence, whose very 



" Step had music i 



le up Ihe stairs," 



might have carried back your feelings to other 
times, and a blighting comparison have filled your 
eyes with tears, and your minds with unavailing 
regret — that you might have found the obsequious 
and devoted lover, degenerate into the cold and 
careless husband — aad then think what jDisery 
you have escaped. 
Now you cherish his remembrance with un- 
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alloyed tendemew ; be comes before you in all bb 
young beauty ; bis voice again wbispen roand yoo, 
** breatbing ambrosial odours," and bis vows sound 
in your ears like some faint but exquisitely modu- 
lated edio. Moum tbeo gentle creatures, but 
mourn not in bitterness ; look not oa tbe world— « 



M 



As a banquet-hall deserted," 



witbout one brigbt flower or one sweet tbing 
wortby of attention, — ^let your cberisbed sensi- 
bUities be developed and expended on tbe tbousand 
occasions tbat offer themselves on your patb 
tbrougb life. 

And you amongst Accidental Old Maids, wbose 
grief bas been less deep and less enduring, but 
wbo bave known tbe woes and joys of h^iug 
beloved, — wbo bave neitber tbe cankered recol- 
lections of tbe Involuntary Old Maids, nor tbiB 
severe cbastity of tbe Voluntary ones ; be but your- 
selves, and tbere sball in future be no let or impe-^ 
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diiiicBt to yon MippiDCw* CJold f glict ns soC 
duped JDV jooBg^ dfiiif, and wboi tiie one 
wbo bad gncd jour late nw lost, ym took llie 
better part aad liaTe ranabed « tola am aoli.' 

Bat to joa w1k> have mflfifd dwappuiiit iiif nif 
sesoltiiig froBi 'aeddeaty' todood your teaaper and 
to acidify joor blood, and idio go about iedung 
wbom joa may derour ; we» tbe duunpion of yoor 
order, plainly tell yon, tbat we will place yon 
under tbe ban of onr eternal diapleasnre, if yon do 
not * tine mori ' abandon yoor eril calling. Yon 
ure Old Maida fui^ tiiis ii yopr bonor vr^ofoft \f pw^ 
^ntion be disregarded, we will pnbli^ exdnd^ 
yon from oar protection ; if on reediog oar boo^ 
you do not become very lambs, we aball bold yoii 
ai incnraUe, and th^ bost of oar sweet friends 
sball not saffnr bjary tbroogb yoor tiger-Ulcf 
propensities. 

" Pf yi\%p in tiin^i *ti0 m^dn^ to d^jr,** 
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CHAPTER VII. 



"'Til itruge 'tii patdng ttranfe/* 

SUAKSPBARB. 



[a COI^VERaATlOl^O 

Thi next, in the order of oar genera, is that of 
Inexplicable Old Maids — or ladies, who, having 
all things fitting, and a wish for marriage, have 
been often on the verge of matrimony — and yet 
have remained in single blessedness — a circum^ 
stance for whidi no earthly reason can be assigned. 

In the Automn of last year^ we visited one 
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of the sisterhood, who resides in a little para- 
dise, some miles distant from our dwelling, and 
who is, according to her own definition, an Old 
Maid by mystery. We found her bosy amongst 
her flowers, and our conversation commenced 
as we stood leaning on the low wicket forming her 
garden entrance. We could not say that she was 
amongst her flowers the fidrest flower, though her 
occupation and the coup d'csil, of which she formed 
part, might have awakened our muse, had we seen 
them some twenty years sooner. 

" A beautiful day and a lovely Qcene, my dear 

Miss P . Had it been our fate to have lived 

somewhat earlier, we might have supposed that 
Flora or Pomona was before us, and done you 
fitting reverence." 

" Oh, Mr. G— , is that you, — ^the hum of the 
bees has prevented my hearing your approach, 
(by-the-bye she is rather deaf.) I am very glad 
to see you, and in an9wer to your gallant speech 
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may reply, that, had I lived in a different 
age, I might have taken yoa for Yertamnus, with 
that enormoas bunch of wild flowers in one hand, 
and that lofty stem of fox-glove in the other. 
— Upon my word you cut a very ridiculous 
figure." 

" Spare your jibes, my sweet hortieulturist, — 
and 'open the door and let me in.' — Thank 
you.— Your Eden seems to improve in beauty 
every time we see it. — What a magnificent bed of 
tulips, looking like unnumbered grace-cups chiselled 
by the hand of some * master of the craft,' from 
gems of a hundred dyes." 

The Persian said finely. 



*' Perhaps the tulips fSeared the evils of destiny, 
and so bore the Wine-cup on its stalk." 



and your splendid exotics are basking in the warm 
sunshine, and your wilderness, and your pleached 
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walk, and jour 'diXkjn green/ are waving^ in tiieyel* 
low autumnal light ;-^^and liiis row of eqpaHera is 
atndded wi^ tke very appks of the Hesperides. 

Really w^ envy yon, — and when we iodi haek 
to onr own jdace of rest, in the midst of yon 
smoky and ' sulphurous town/ were we one whit 
younger, and you one whit less dear to ua ; we 
would try our eloquence, and .' sly, insinuating 
speedi,' to win this lovely spot-**and its fair 
owner with it," 

•' Were it as you say, Mr.G— , I should have 
no ohjection to your making the attempt, as I 
could tell you beforehand you would certakify 
faiL Ah, well, don't put on your sneering look, 
and answer me with a jest*— it's quite true, I 
assure you;*— but sit down and eat a bunch of 
grapes, and drink a glass of joay birch 
wine/' 

" Many thanks, sweet Miss P , the grapee 

are doubly lutciousi and ^e wine, doubly exhila- 
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ntiiig from having come tliToiigh your fair 
bands. 

^ A trace to your badinige, and do eal and 

drink in aileoce for once, — I will trouble you for 
a glass of wine, and some sensible conversation, 
fit for people like yon and me. — Come, what have 
yon got to say for yourself V 

** Why, to speak liie truth, I would rather you 
made the * frais' of our conversation than myself. 
You know how I admire your downright and 
matter-of-fisct style. I assure you 1 never leave 
your presence without being wonderfully refreshed 
— ^[Nurtly by your shrewd good sense — partly by 
your good wine — and partly, though an Old Maid, 
by your bonnefemmiet if there be such a word." 

" Well, flattery is sweet, and though your say- 
ings have occasionally a somewhat dubious mean- 
ing, I am fond of talking to you. You set your- 
self up too, as the Champion and Historiographer 
of Old Maids, tiliough I am afraid you are neither 
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an Alexander nor a Cotninen. You are, however, 
a very conversible sort of a person, and, as I 
have often told you, I am very glad to see you." 

" Let me thank yoa fair spinster in tbe words 
of Cormne>— • Je ' " 

" If you will thank me, pray thank me out of 
your own wit. You would have been a singular 
lover truly, if you had talked out of books, as you 
always addreea me. You would have made little 
itapreseion 1 think," 

" Ah, Misa P , it would ill become me to 

talk on such a subject ; yet I durst have wagered 
my wit against yours in the matter of love, making, 
and should have come off victorious ; and now — 
you, in place of living like ' a lone Eremite,' and 
I of walking up and down a flagged pavement, 
day after day, — why we should have been jogging 
merrily down the hili of life together, happy in 
Dur ' mutual love and mutual help.' 

" Your attempt would have ended in nothing. 
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you may depend, though I do not dispute but that 
had such an one been made, I might have given it 
my best assistance. — I am a Mysterious Old 
Maid).'' 

•' A Mysterious Old Maid ! — ^tnily, then, yon 
are a singularity. Now, I have got you in my 
gallery of graces, and have ranked you as an 
' Inexplicable Old Maid.' But on looking at you 
closer, there really is something streuige and 
mysterious in your bearing — something that comes 
over the awed spirit like the gloom and solemn 
twilight of the dim aisle of a gothic cathedral." 

•• Positively Mr. G , your insinuation is 

unbearable. Since you have mounted this hobby 
of yours, and have been flattered and caressed by 
us, you seem to think yourself a privileged person, 
and licensed to say and do anything that comes 
foremost in your erratic imagination." 

** We crave your pardon, we are your slave^ 
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Bat the aasociatioD of idea* will, most exquisite 
Miss P , lead us astray, at times. Do» we 
beseedi you, nnbend your contracted brow, which 
adds wrinkle — ahem — which makes yon look as 
fierce as my old painting, of Minerva, making the 
first spider." 

" Which adds wrinkle to wrinkle, yon would 
have said; but we forgive yon — there is our hand. 
Yes, I tell you, I am a Mysterioos GLd Maid, or, 
if you like it better, an Inexplicable one; for I 
have never been able to find out the cause of my 
remaining unmarried ; and although yon were un- 
known during my noviciate, yet many, full as 
likely to succeed, have sought my hand.— -Some 
indeed with my right good will — and yet you find 
me a confirmed Old Maid ! Yes, I have accepted 
offer after ofiler, and should most willingly have 
changed my condition, and could never yet com- 
prehend how they went off— why they went off — 
and wherefore my person and fortune did not 
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wtaat me a husbnid; nntiier oin I ghre any 
feaaoa for it likdj or aalikalj/* 

'' Let at pray yoa to fittoor as witk one of 
yoor mystaries; periiaps our ingenaity may assist 
you oat ci ths dilemma. Yoor history in general 
has already been confided to as; and we are, 
therefore» aware that no ' accident' has interfered 
in the way of your ' corsas nnptialis.' It shaH 
be, if yon please, ' sab sigillo oonfessionis/— ^and 
you know we haTe already officiated, as Father 
Confessor, to half yoar sbterhood/' 

'' No need for that whatever. I am indifierent 
what ase yon make of it, for as yon ask me I will 
teU you. I have nothing of that sort to care for 
in fntore ; and have been long satisfied with the 
old rhyme, 

" Kobody coming to marry me, 
Nobody coming to woo." 

*• We are all ear — ^we beg you to proceed." 

H 2 



148 INEXPLICABLE OLD MAIDS. 

'' One of tke most striking of my mysteries or 
inexplicabilities, from the notoriety and edat at- 
tending its commencement and progress, was with 
Captain Sandeland. You most probably know the 
man, at least I have often seen him parading the 
streets, — an overgrown animal with a fiery and 
immense nose, and a most nnconscionable rotun-> 
dity of waist, with legs to correspond ,'— accompanied 
by his tall, scraggy and monumental wife, and his 
half dozen daughters, who seem rather to hop 
than walk, resembling altogether an elephant, a 
cameleopard, and a group of kangaroos. (We 
bowed in acquiescence, for the Captain was presi- 
dent of our club.) You smile, and, perhaps, think 
some extravagance tinges our sketch, and that I 
have not digested my mortification ; you are mis- 
taken however. The Captain, as the phrase goes, 
fell in love with me at the Cavalry Ball at 
R — anno — we danced together, and sat together, 
and he insisted on escorting me home, although I 
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was with my father and four brothers. He was 
then ' an homme galant/ very handsome, and very 
much admired ; so that his marked attentions drew 
general observation* 

'* He came to our house the day following, and 
in due course, declared himself ; every thing went 
on— 



{( 



Merry as a marriage bell.' 



and I certainly was proud of my conquest. His 
family was wealthy and respectable ; and balls/ 
parties, and visiting, were the order of the day ; 
but the longest day, and the sweetest dream,' 
must have an end, and it was formally announced, 
that our union should be celebrated at an ap- 
pointed, and not very distant period. But there 
are ' many slips between the cup and the lip,' and 
flo I was destined to find. 

" It was the gallant gentleman's habit to visit 
me every morning, at a certain hour ; so deeply 
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was he Emitteu with my chamiB ; so strongly ena- 
moured of my society; but at this juncture two 
whole days elapsed, and I eaw nothing of hira. 
Fearing something was wrong, though unable to 
divine what it could be, I scat a note, couched in 
maidenly pettishnesK, to know the cause of his ab- 
sence ; and I received one in answer, which I will 
repeat to you word for word : — 

" ' Captain Sandeland begs his warmest re- 
spects to Miss F , and though ashamed atid 

angry with himself, he is totally unable to ac- 
count for his unwonted and extraordinary 
absence from her side, dear as she has been to 
him. He left her the night before last, if 
passible loving her better than ever; yet he bad 
the mortification to find, ui the morning, that this 
feeling had most mysteriously evaporated ; and 
although quite conscious of the impropriety of his 
behaviour, be must candidly acknowledge, that 
his repugnance to renew his vows, is just now ^Q. 
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powerfdl» that he caanot prevail upon himself to 
visit her. He ventures to express a hope, that the 
mystery will speedily disappear ; and in the mean- 
while would pray, that ha may not sofier in her 

JHiti fwiimfi - 

*' I comaqnicated this extraordinary and mys* 
tenons epistle to my family: nothing could he 
made of it; bat it was agreed, that two days 
shoald pass over, before any &rther steps were 
taken tor its elaeidatJon^ in hopes that the cJoa4 
miglit pass from my myotic lover-^no sndi thing. 
Explanations were demanded ; angry messages ex- 
changed ; and every coneeivable means taken to 
dear up the singular event. Sandeland had nothing' 
to say beyond what you have heard ; and solemnly 
protested, that he was as much chagrined as any of 
as; and after the whole parish had busied itself 
for a month, in the discussion, it was unanimously 
declared, extraordinary and wholly inexplicable^ 
and no wonder— for it was a mystery/' 
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•' We are glad, my dear Miss P , that yon 

have selected this particular incident of mysticism, 
for, to speak candidly, "we have repeatedly heard 
the Captain relate the same singular story, almost 
word for word. The mode in which he Dlustratei} 
the sudden change of feeling, was hy calling for a 
night-candle ; and taking the extinguisher in his 
hand said — 

'^ Sir, my love for Miss P., was burning, on that 
night, as bright as this candle ; when suddenly — 
pop-— (dropping the extinguisher) it vanished." 

" It was extraordinary, and most vexatious ; for 
she was the finest girl in the county^ and » good 
fortune. 

** Well, ' but Captain,' we have said! to him» 
wishing to probe the matter, ' had you received 
no hint, no allusion to something which might 
make you think less highly of Miss P - 
Young ladies you know, are but ' kittle cattle.' '* 

" Sir," the Captain w^uld reply^ did I not know 
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that you are a friend to Misa P , my answer 

would be different. Sir, Miss P 's repu- 
tation was above all suspicion, perfectly stainless, 
upon my honor as a gentleman ; and if any man 
had ventured to breathe anything to the contrary, I 
would have horse-whipped him. Sir. No, I assure 
you, the whole affair wasincomprehensible; and what 
made it the more remarkable, the cursed change 
took place just when we had arranged to be married ; 
so that you see it really appeared as if I might have 
been playing with the girl's feelings ; but Sir, if 
any man had said so, I would have cropped his 
ears/ " 

** Perhaps, Captain, the idea of marriage startled 
you — ^many a brave fellow bas lost heart at that." 

** Sir," answered the Captain, ** / have been 
married twice since that time** 

** And so, my sweet lady, the thing was as you 

say, a mystery ; and we mUy finish your story, by 

asserting with the countryman on finding a hedge* 

H 5 
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liog rolled np^ so that he could find neither head 
nor tail, — ' that it was a thing which neither 
goda nor men could comprehend/ " 

" Ah well I I am, at least, glad to find that 
Captain Sandeland has the grace to speak the 
truth of me, and am,, perhaps^ obliged by yo«ur 
mode of telBng me. However it was a mystery ; 
and one of those singular mental aberrations which 
may, for aught I know, proceed from no earthly 
source ;. such I have persuaded myself was the 
cause of the above miscarriage; and I thus con*^ 
sole myself with the belief, that some kind power 
interfered to save me from unhappiness. As an 
Old Maid, I have innumerable sources of comfort,, 
and extensive means of doing good. What I 
should have had as a wife, I will not venture to 
imagine ; but this I can say, that many amongst 
my married acquaintance are, in these rei^>ects, 
very differently circumstanced with myself." 

" There spoke the sensible womanj,—- and it ia 
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fer this amiable and Christian spirit that I ]ort 
yon. In place of fretting yonrself, that yon have 
remamed a maiden, spite of yourself, and of soar* 
ing your temper by seeing that others amongst your 
set, much less likely, have got husbands without 
difficulty, yon consider the dispensation as one to 
be received with resignation, if not with thankful- 
ness ; and though conscious, from your own ex- 
perience, that Old Maidism may be a happy con* 
dition, you remember the days of your youth, and 
rejoice with your young friends, when their inno* 
cent and natural desires are gratified ; and unre- 
servedly lend your assistance to all who are worthy 
of it. The consequence of which is, that you are 
universally beloved by young and old alike, and 
ao'e a brilliant example of an Old Maid occupying 
her natural position in society. Is sorrow an 
inmate of your friend's dwelling, you visit it, and 
by your sympathy and tender condolence and 
assistimce rob it of its bitterness. Does death 
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snatch away from some fond mother her only and 
idolized child, your paradise receives her, for your 
heart tells you that her agonies will be kept alive, 
if she remain on the spot which had been blessed 
by her little cherub ; and though, even here» she 
may indulge her anguish, for a mother's grief-^ 



" * Fills the room up of her absent child. 

Lies in his bed, walks up and down with her, 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words. 
Remembers her of his gracious parts. 
Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form. 
Thus has she reason to be fond of grief T 

yet your kind care and quiet consolations come like 
balm upon her wounded spirit; and when she 
leaves your beautiful home, gratitude to her bene« 
factress» soothingly breaks up the current of her 
woe, and she mingles again in the common afiairs 
of life, sorrowing indeed ; but the first keen sting 
removed. Is any sweet girl pining in thoughtful-^ 
nesSy or brooding over the love springing in hev 



/ 
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young heart, and robbing her of her fresh beauty, 

who but Miss P , kind and gentle Miss P 

can be selected for a confidante; and thus you 
restore peace and joy to the anxious maiden. — 
If a parent is obdurate, or a lover perverse, who 

but Miss P , is the agent of reconciliation ; 

and thus you are become a ' ministeHng angel ' to 
all within your sphere, diffusing happiness around 
you ; and presenting an example to all your sister- 
hood ; while many of them are ever representing 
their ' beauty and their bliss ' as a shadow of the 
past, and singing witlk poor Sheridan : — 



" * No more shall the epriQg my lost pleasure restore, 

Uncheer'd I still wander alone, 
And sunk in dejection for ever deplore, 

The sweets of the days that are gone. 
When the sun as it rises, for others shines bright, 

I think how it formerly shone. 
While others cull blossoms I find but a blight. 

And sigh for the days that are goq^ 
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'' * I atray wheie the dew US\a throu^ moon-iighted 
groTCs, 

And list to the nightingale^s song. 
Her plaints still remind me of long banished joys, 

And the sweets of the days that are gone. 
Each dew-drop that steals from the dark eye of nighti 

k a tear for the bliss that is flown, 
When others cull blossoms I find but a blight, 

And sigh for the days],that are gone.' 



'• you aro a — 



•" * summer bird. 



'Which even in the lap of winter sings 
The lifting up of day.' 

and having taken a proper estimate of your con- 
dition, your life is a 



u 



* great essential good, 



With every blessing understood ! 
Where freedota — plenty — pleasure meet. 
To make each fleeting moment sweet, 
Where moral love and i^^ocence, 
The balm of sweet content dispense. 
Where peace expands her turtle wings^ 
And hope a constant requiem sings^' 
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Though yon have never reteUed In the trans* 
ports of married love, you have 



'** ' A greater blias in store. 



Tk Tirtuous friend$hip*& social hour, 
When goodness from the heart sincere, 
Pours forth compasuon*8 balmy tear — 
For, from those tears such transports flow. 
As none but friends and angels know. 
Blest state ! when every thing conspires, 
To fill the breast with heavenly fires 1 
When for awhile the soul must roam. 
To preconceive the state to come ; 
And when through life the journey's past,^ 
Without repining or distaste,— 
Again the spirit will repair, 
To breathe a more celestial air, 
And reap where blessed beings grow. 
Completion to the joys below.* 

*' Happy therefore are you, and happy are those 
near you, and we never leave you. Old Maid as 
you are, without murmuring — 

** * Blest is the man to whom Heaven ^grants one hour. 
With such a lovely nymph, in such a lovely bower.' " 
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" I thank y^u. Sir, for your good opinion, and 
your eulogy b not unflattering ; nor will yon think 
me guilty of vain glory, when I say, I trust that, 
to a certain extent, it is just. I am, thanks to 
the " giver of all good things," content, though 
an Old Maid ! neither do I see why I should not 
have heen so as a wife. I am willing, however, 
to believe that my sphere of usefulness is more 
extended in my present condition, and am, there- 
fore, satisfied, and rejoice in it. — But see ! 

" Twilight grey is stealing o*er the sky," 

and, if you please, we will go to the matted 
parlour, and you shall criticise my tea-making — 
and here, * k bonne heure,' comes Jenny to 
announce all things are in readiness." 

To the snug matted parlour we therefore ad- 
journed, where our conversation took a wider 
range, 

" From grave to gay, from serious to severe*** 
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The hoars flew fast in the society of this charm- 
ing woman ; and as her cultivated intellect, and 
her rich, treasured, and chaste feelings developed 
themselves, we were unconsciouslv carried hack to 
the days of her youth and heauty ; and we were 
tempted to exclaim with the Greek epigrammatist, 

" The youth who saw thee might rejoice. 
And blest was he who heard thy voice ; 
A demigod — who did thee kiss — 
Who gained thee were a god of bliss !** 

hut we checked ourselves ; and yielding to the 
genial current of ' friendship's flow,' — it was late 
in the night before we rose to depart. TTie stoies 
of her well supplied cellar, which contained much 
better things than birch wine, were liberally par- 
taken of, and we felt ourselves twenty years 
younger as we trod our homeward way — so exhi- 
larated were we by her cheerful company, the cold 
and refreshing autumnal night air, and by our 
dancing blood, which coursed joyously through 
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our system. Not that it must be vapposed, our 
libtttioiis, in such society, had exceeded the boonds 
of moderatioDf for we are a penon seldom seen 

" Vino ciboque gravatusy** 

yet we had taken enough to make the seyeral 
miles we had to travel a mere step. 

And now. Inexplicable Old Maids, and Old 
Maids in general, we entreat you to ' read, learn 
mi inwardly digest,* — find w^ wieh ypu rf^-^ 



tt 



A &ir good night. 
And slumbera light, 
And dreams of bliss-— and soft delight.** 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



" O Pallas 1 queeo of every art 

That ^adK the sense, and mends the heaxt 

Blest source of purer Joys, 
In every form of beauty bright. 
That captivates the mental tight. 

With pleasure and surprise ; 

" At thy unspotted shrine I bow, 
AlttDd thy modeit suppUant's vow. 

That breathes no wild desire»I 
But taught by thy unerring rules. 
To shun the fruitless wish of foob. 

To nobler views aspires.*' 

*• Odb by a Lady.*» 

'* For much her talents to advance, 

She studied Greek, and travell'd France." 

" EiPISTA.B TO A LADX." 



Hard is the fortune of Literary Maidens. 
Tliey are eyed aaspicioosly by their own sex^ and 



( 
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avoided by the majority of ours ; amongst whom 
the pedants and the fools would as soon think of 
marrying an Ethiop as a Blue, and make their 
motto — 

" Shield me, propitious powers, nor clog my life 
With that supreme of plagues — a learned wife /" 

while the more sensible and rational, have a lurk- 
ing fear, that women, devoted to 

'* Pains, study and reading,** 

may forget the necessary household drudgery of 
domestic life ; and have a foreboding, that mental 
and intellectual spouses, would overlook the simple 
and natural creed that — 



.« Woman must be blessed at home ; 



To this should all her studies tend. 
This her great object — and her end." 

Hence, it not unfrequently happens, that when 
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they are seduced into matrimony, their mates are 
either designing knaves, who expect to make their 
wife's reputation their own stalking-^horse ; or 
careless and indifferent, ' Simple Simons/ who care 
no more for literature, or the fine arts, than for the 
cabala, — or dreaming abstracted geniuses, who fancy 
that because a woman can couple ' love and dove,' 
or write a treatise on astronomy, or a tale of ro«> 
mance, that she must be a different creature, to mere 
beings of flesh and blood ;— or moping enthusiasts, 
who expect to realize their own wild and unnatural 
idealities ; — or haply some worn-out rake, or disap- 
pointed younger brother, who trusts in the halo of 
gllDry surrounding them, to obtain notoriety ;— or 
finally, some poor and needy spendthrift, who looks 
to the labours of their pen, as the golden goose of 
the fable. 

The very general suspicion however, with which 
they are viewed, happily frees the talented crea- 
tures from many of these dangers ; and we know. 
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that there are smongBt them some, whose iatel- 
lectual pursuits have ho far purified them from the 
calls of pasiion, that they would scorn the intru- 
aion of Cupid, and spoil for erer the beauty of hu 

"imped wings with speckled plumes oil dight.' 

by emptying their ink-stand upon him, did he so 
moch at dare to whisper in their ear, or draw his 
' ebon bow,' within arm's length of them ; and 
that there are others bo fearful of their sex's 
weakness, that they would, had they a chance, 
transfix his little majesty with their steel pen, 
and try whether his immortality was proof against 
cold iron. 

Others there are too, who have levelled the ' tiny 
god,' by a well-aimed blow with a ponderous folio ; 
and others who keep him in check by a continued 
discharge of chubby duodecimos. Others who 
guard their chastity by a shield of old calf-skin 
binding ; and others, who trust their virgin honor 
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■dfct in Ibe raba cf ui e U|i l i|» ei ; and in tibis 
hofny c o fci ing, done nway enstaiee ; andollias» 
iHiofiiflfer tinr soak to wander amongit the de» 
ments^orbnrytibeminoyiler-diells, or in the hoUow 
toodi of a Megatfaerinnu Others who kvish the 
whcde sum of their afiectioa i^n a butterfly's 
wing» or the odoiir of a peon j ; and others whose 
love most be soogfat, 

** Ten fitfhfnns deep," 
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in a coal-pit, or a lead mine* Others^ whose 'soul's 
treasure ' ia incaasd Id a block of •granite, iron- 
stone, or grey-wacke ; and others, whose passions 
and desires are fixed upon the ' Loves of the An- 
gels/ the sons of Anak, or the gigantic Cydops. 
Others who think only of the loves of fairy elves, 
the silking of the Troubadours, or the clashing of 
spears in some g^ant tourney. Others, whose 
brains are tamed with the fervid descriptions of 
Sappho, Anacreon, Bion, Moschus and Tibulhis ; 
or of Horace, Ovid or Virgil, and find the ap- 
proach of a mere man, without the adjuncts of .a 
poetical declamation, so difierent from the picture 
sketched out by their heated imaginations, that he 
is repulsed as a monster. 

Thus are Literary Maidens armed cap-k-pie 
against the assaults of love, — partly by having 
their minds so much engaged with other matters, 
that they are unconscious of the existence of the 
' Boy God/ and his shafts>fly past them as little 
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rtgardcd as the • idle wind/— and partly that the 
natoral cimrent of their feelings is diverted from 
its nsaal channel ; and in place of filling their 
hearts with * all a woman's weak fondness/ cinm- 
lates ronnd their ' throne of intellect/ giving hirth 
to Gapricios in prose and rhyme, or leading them 
to ponder on matters ' deep and high/ 

Had we done them perfect justice, we shotdd 
hate placed them as the vangaard of the ' Order/ 
as a sort of ' chevauz de frize/ admirably calcn- 
lated to shelter the rest of the sisterhood ; for he 
must be a bold man who would dare to charge 
through so formidable a phalanx. This indeed 
had been our plan, and we congratulated ourselves 
on having marsbolled such a battalion. — We were 
however forced from our position, by the whole 
body of Old Maids — non Literary — ^who raised a 
most astonishing clamor, and with drawn bodkins, 
and curved fingers, evidently meditated mischief. 

Our voice was utterly lost in the din, and it was 

f 
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iu vain that we besought a hewing. — Our literary 
friends indeed stood faet, and seemed ready to do 
battle on our behalf, — but, though itout of heart, 
they were few in Dumber, — and beside* our great 
object was peace ; we therefore drew off not a 
little mortified, and were vexed to find ao deter- 
mined a fend in the very heart of oar camp. 

When the storm had sabsided, we proceeded to 
ascertain why ' BiKters in name, asd in nature,' 
thus repelled each other. We found the Volun* 
tary. Involuntary, Accidental, and Inexplicable 
Old Maids, still gnimbling at the idea of being 
fenced by Blae-stockings; and it required some 
soothing before we could prevail upon them to tell 
UB wherefore they thus repudiated the ehelter of 
their distinguished cotemporariei. 

" Sir," they remarked, " we are women in 
heart and soul ; with all a woman's frailtiea and 
foiblea — we weep and we smile — we talk scandal, 
and noneense; and, though Old Maids, we will 
not yield one jot of our Bes's piivilegea." 
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We ventured to hint, very remotely indeed, 
that a little envy might make them onjast. It 
was well for us that this inrinoation was but a 
very distaxitone» or we verily believe, that mnch as 
tliey admired us, we should have been annihilated. 
Brows were bent ominously upon us — stocking 
needles were sharpened, buttonhole scissors slipped 
within their sleeves, ivory daggers smiled upon, 
and a whcAe army of poodles and monkeys held 
in kash, ready for immediate action. 

We were fiain to humble ourselves, though our 
heart was swelling within us ; we who had fought 
the good fight in their behalf, who had been caressed 
by them, whose word had been a law,— now, when 
our labours were approaching to a dose, found 
ourselves placed between the horns of a dilemma; 
and in place of retiring from our labours, covered 
with glory, and heralded by unanimous applause, 
saw even our friends scowling upon us. We 
muttered in the bitterness of our spirit — 

I 2 
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'< Souvent femme vane, 
Bi^n foUe, qui se fit" 

Finding, however, that no immediate act of hos- 
tility was committed against us, although the 
squadron of Maids had already 

** Sharpen'd in mooned horns 

Their phalanx, and begun to hem us round.** 

we begged a parley, and spoke to the following 
effect — 

" Wherefore is it, ye venerable, fair, and most 
excellent creatures, that we, your champion, have 
thus suddenly lost your confidence, and find no- 
thing amongst you but cold looks, and angry 
attitudes. Is our scutcheon less bright, our repu- 
tation less unsullied, our arm less vigorous, or our 
object less noble, than when we were first hailed 
by you as a deliverer. Is the ancient scandal 
against your sex, then, true — 

" Valium et mutabile." 
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and have we toiled niglit «nd day merely to make 
this discovery? — ^Where is our offence? — simply 
that we have wished your learned sisters to form 
your forlorn hope ; and diat we would have placed 
you behind their iateUectual buckler, and the ram- 
part of their unsold writings. How is it then that 
you haye converted our regard for your safety 
into a crime ? — ^Are not they Old Maids like 
yourselves ? True, they may differ from you as to 
the cause, which has ranked them in your ' order.' 
Some amongst you are maidens, from a pure 
spirit of chastity — some by accident — some by 
mistake— «nd some Heaven alone knows why. 
And are Literary Old Maids to be driven from 
your society because they owe this honor to 
having fixed their hopes upon goose-quills, and 
foolscap paper. They have chosen their own path, 
and because you conceive that this path is a de- 
parture from the track marked out by nature for 
your sex, you would leave them alone on the Hill 



^ 
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of PaiTBSsus; ind refute to exteDd to them the 
pk&iare and comfort flowing froiU eympfttby and 

" Had this refnsiU arisen from their side, we 
would at once have left them to their fate ; but 
having Ehewu a disposition to amalgamate with 
the general body, we ehould be guilty of leze 
maje^te, againet onr profeEsioiis, did we fly from 
their relief, like a craven knight. 

" We will not venture to expreas so strongly 
M we might, our feelings on this occasion ; but 
we cannot forbear remarking, that from yoa who 
hftTC had your paseione and affections kept in play, 
in whom love and pity have ever found advocates, 
in whose gentle bosoms all the tenderness and 
devoted fondness of ' lovely woman' beats vdth 
every pulse of your hearts — this ungrateful return 
for our services, and chivalrous devotion, has 
pierced ua to the quick. We did not Eummon 
Literary Antiques into existence — we found thcia 
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mt tliey we-— cod it was our ambitioa to make yon 
a great and hi^ipy fieunilj. Our 

** fiMe oOeiioe in food ^ficdioo lay,** 

" and this demonatratum of fickkneas on your 
part has given na more pain than if we had loat 
our right arm." 

We had the aatisOaction of finding that our 
harangue had recalled the amiahle sisterhood to 
their senses* After the first few sentences, the 
array of dogs and monkeys, whose white teeth 
glittered like the show in a dentist's window, was 
withdrawn, next the advanced termagants fell 
back upon the main body, and, at its condosion, 
the whole were in dis^^ry. 

We remained standing, in a firm and inelancholy 
posture, witfi our arms folded upon our breast, and 
with an expression in our eye ' more of sorrow than 
of anger/ when* after a ^ort pause, a noted 
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lavolontary Old Maid stepped forward and makiog 
a graceful curtsey^ said — 

*'*Sir, our champion and our friend, we pray 
you to excuse this sudden and anthoa^t of change 
in our behaviour. We acknowledge your services 
with gratitude, and beg you to believe our confi- 
dence unshaken. It has arisen from one of those 
impulses so peculiar to our moral constitution ; 
and like true women we have, without reflection, 
given unrestrained expression to the feelings of 
the passing moment. Your knowledge of our sex 
will, we are confident, make this apology suffi* 
cient. We have hitherto, indeed, viewed Blues 
as beings half women and half something else ; — > 
but if, on examination, yon are of opinion that 
they should range side by side with us, so con- 
scious are we that it is our honor you are anxious 
for, that we will waive our scruples, and permit 
you to arrange them as you will." 

So sayingr she extended her hand, which», 



I 
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having kissed, as a token of reconciliation, we 
withdrew. 

We now sought oor Literary Spinsters, and 
found them making active preparations for warfare. 
Each petticoat was seated before a desk, and from 
the namber of reams of paper, and bottles of ink, 
it was obvious that a dreadful waste of these must 
happen unless we could pat an end to the unseemly 
dispute. 

Wc were very graciously received — pens wera 
placed aside, and we briefly but pointedly told 
them the opinion of their sisters — at the same 
time expressing a hope, that their explanation 
would enable us to plant the Olive Tree, — and 
assuring them that we — individually as the cham- 
pion of Old Maids m its most extensive sigw 
nification — were highly disposed to do them 
honor. 

The first who rose to address us was a learned 

i5 
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and venerable maiden of severe aspect* and with 
an air of deep thought seated on her faee. 

*' We» the Literary Old Maids, have watched 
your progress with considerable anxiety, and 
have been so well pleased that it was understood 
amongst us, we would place ourselves uuder your 
banner* 

" The construction placed on our studies and 
conduct, by the general body of Old Maids, has, 
however, shaken this determination, and we are 
rather dii^>06ed to build a Pantheon for ourselves^ 
than join the community. Sir, it is in the high- 
est degree presumptuous to think of restricting 
the operations of the human mind. Its impulses, 
instincts, and propensities are too mysterious to 
be governed by ourselves. We have deeply 
studied Gonopsychthropoelogia, and have never 
been able to come to a conclusion,^-whether 
the loul is a mere derivative from our parents. 
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and consequently embaed with their specific mo- 
ral attribates,— or whether it is not an emana- 
tion from some higher source — the Shekina of St. 
Chrysostom^-or the divine ray of Plato, — and, if 
so, thm the cares, anxieties, passions and follies 
of love, are foreign to its nature, and beneath its 
attention. Thev are matters of habit and imita- 
tion, and unworthy its origin. We, for ourselves, 
incline to this latter opinion, believing that the 
weight of evidence is in its favor, and therefore we 
are disposed to consider the wishes and desires, 
that have troubled the rest of our ' order,' as mere 
earthly dross. We have also carefully examined 
the question, whether the soul or mind is a mate- 
rial agent, dependent on particular organization, 
and whether, at birth» its organ or seat, the brain, 
is not a tabula rasa, which merely receives or re- 
flects impressions from without; — or whether 
certain innate ideas, are not attached to it, inde- 
pendent of external impressions.* 



\' 
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** This question we say we have deeply pon 
dered, and our conclusion, as far as we can at 
present draw it^ is . what we have before ex- 
pressed," 

6he waited for an aeswer, but her abstruse 
enquiries, and her pirofouad learning, kept u& 
silent, and we made fos reply a deep and reveren-^ 
tial bow. 

The next fair Montague, who rose to vindicate- 
herself was a very different figure from the severe 
and stately dame who had just sat down. Hec 
appearance was youthful, and she hardly seemed to 
tome under our definition of Old Maid. She- was a 
little sylph- like creature, with an abundance of dark 
hair — a pair of sparkling eyes — and a dreamy and 
fluty voice. Her ensemble was exceedingly en-^ 
gaging, and we bent forward that no tone might 
escape our attentive ear. She stepped upon the 
low tripod chair on which she had been seated,, 
and shaking her hair loose from its artificial re*w 
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straints, it fell on her face and neck in a mass of 
waving curls, — and then, beading gracefully, she 
thus spoke ; — 

" Noble Knight ! welcome to our classic retreat 
— your fame has not been unsung amongst the 
votaries of the mu^es,. and we have woven the 
chaplet of victory to place upon your brows, at the 
close of your gallant career. Alas ! that our fair, 
but worldly-minded sister-maidens should deem 
that we cannot love I — Little* do< they know of the 
hearts of some amongst ns; find we might with* 
equal justice retort upon them, that the love they 
denominate as such, is but a base passion ; — no 
more comparable to the divine spirit floating within 
us, than darkness is to be compared to light. In the 
motions of the very leaves of spring, in the blue air, 
there is found a secret correspondence with our 
liearts, that awakens the spirits to a dance of breathr 
less rapture, and brings tears of mysterious tender 
aeas to our eyes, like the voice of one beloved sing^ 
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ing to ns alone. We love the flowers, the grass, the 
waters, and the eky; and if ih these delicious 
dreams, the love of beings like ourselves ever 
mingles with the magic dance, it is that of some 
bright creation, whose heart and soul vibrates 
with our own. Bat we awake from our vision, 
and thus apostrophise the lost shade 



" ' But thou art fled 

Like some fair exhalation— 

The brave, the gentle, and the beautifuli 

The child of grace and genius.* 

** Not love!" she continued, clasping her hands, 
and fixing her dark eyes upon our face, and look- 
ing like a young Pythoness, under the influen(!e of 
the aura sacra. 

** Not love ! is not our life all love ?— one long 
delight — is not every sweet sound and sight in 
nature a minister to our passion ?— -does not the 
very wind of heaven sweep over the trembling 
chords of our inmost soul, and there awaken a 
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BtraiD of thrilliog music ? — do we not hold commu- 
nion with the son, the moon, the stars — with the 
budding spring — the blooming summer — the gold- 

« 

en autumn— the ice-clad winter ? — and is not the 
Unk that connects us — love ? Do we not wander 
forth in the gushing sunlight, and find it peopled 
with myriads of happy creatures ? — and do we not 
sit in the quiet gloom — and there comes to us 
a thousand soft imaginings! It is love — pure 
etherial love, which forms an atmosphere around us, 
and gives its hue and coloring to our day-dreams, 
and our night slumbers. But the love which thus 
animates us is universal. It is an essence breath- 
ing from every pore, and can no more be concen- 
trated on one object, than the radiance of the sun 
could be contracted and chained to one spot — or, 
were it so — ^were it to be brought to a focus- 
were its diffusive rays now embracing and en- 
lightening the whole world, fixed burning upon 
one point, its intense heat would consume and 
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wither it, with the destructive brilliance and 
energy of lightning." 

The fair enthusiast, whose- cheeks glowed, and 
whose eyes shot forth gleams of living fire,, here 
sunk on her chair, and our own pulse beat quicker 
— and we were agitated v^ith unusual emotion as 
we rose to address her. — 

" Gentle, yet passionate creature, well ha^e you 
graced your own cause by speaking. 

" Let the principle of love, glowing in your 
frame, still expand itself upon the whole circle of 
creation. Let your eloquent song still tell of your 
unimaginable happiness. Preserve kiviolate that 
chastity of heart and mind, which is alone compa- 
tible with a love like vours. Nor would we wish 



a fairer hand to bind our temples, nor a sweeter 
lyre to sing our praises — than your own." 

A lengthened pause now ensued — we had heard 
the extremes, and were anxious to hear what 
would be urged by a professor of less enthusiasm 



k* 
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than the hst fpeaker, ^id of someidiat lesB ab- 
strusive leaming diam the first. 

Alter a tiiiie» a lady of ahnost matronlT dignity 
aroae, with mild bkie eyes, a quiet and oompooed 
mein, and an air of co nt e n tment and natire ease, 
which made her nery engaging — she epoke as 
fdlowft^ 

" We hare been diarged by our asten, — ^that 
because we have avoided the every-day conoenra 
of female life, and have addicted oarselTCs to 
mental prn'smts, we are, on this accomit, renegades 
to our sex ; and either do not possess, or have 
stifled the duuracteristic attributes of woman. 
This charge, if tme, would make as mmatural 
beings, and would indeed jastify them in refusing 
to make common cause with os, — but it is un • 
founded. 

** That we have devoted ourselves to literature 
and science, we are proud to acknowledge. — ^TWs 
has arisen not from owe being destitute of our 
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kx'b peculiarities, but b»cauae we have felt that 
in the career of intellectual advaucemect, our 
talents and induatry were such, as to enable na to 
keep pace 'with the steps of man, and because we 
faeliere that our higher faculties were given to be 
80 einplojed. — To suppose, however, that in do- 
ing this, we entirely forget our feroiuine occupa- 
tions, and pay no attention to huueehold affairs, 
or to the common world in which we live, ia a 
fallacy. To Buppose that in consequence of such 
labors we deaden our Beuaibility, and become unfit 
to share the sympathies of our kind, ia equally 
unfounded. So far are we from meriting such a 
reproach, that many of ue suffer virgin roartyrdom 
aud tear oiu'selvea away from the domestic en- 
dearments of which we have an acute perception, 
— a martyrdom the more severe, in as ixiuch as 
their images are brought constantly before our 
eyes, by the nature of our pursuits. 

" These things we suffer, from a convictioD, 
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that tlie qni c lncM, fineae, and deiica^ o€ m 
WDonii's conoeptioiis «e better adiplBd to 
tlie interalB of wnlrind io ligfat 
literature of tlie heart — thaa man's atrooger and 
eoaraer moral Cicnhka; and this noble eanae it ia 
wbicb makes os sabnut to tim privatioQ of our 
social and physical pleasures, and not i nc ap aci ty 
or inaptitade lor tiieir enjojment. Hie wordly 
xepstation which we mi^ acqoira is hardly earned 
at sodi a sacrifioe. 

" Independendy of dns, too, the road to fite* 
rary fiEune is no flowery path, along whidi we 
trarel, phidung fur things by tiie wayside, and 
singing our song of gladness- On the contrary, 
it is a roogh and thorny track, and beset with 
difficulties. Neglect, or cruel misconstniction, 
often galls the sensitiYe and enthusiastic authoress, 
tin the harassed spirit wears itself away, by un- 
availiug efforts to be freed from thraldom. The 
beauties that are scattered so profusely over her 
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writings, are not the rapid, and spontaneous trp« 
springings of her own mind. They have been 
diligently and toilsomely collected from the wide 
field of human sympathies, and the equally wide 
domain of external nature ; — but the field has 
been travelled over again and again, and after 
having constructed her ' amaranthive wreath,' it 
is» perhaps, condemned as a literary forgery. 

•• Thus driven back — if her elasticity of mind 
is still unbroken — ^the same painful process is to 
be repeated, and probably with the same result. 
She is met on every side by cold, and to her 
incomprehensible, trade calculations ;— and her 
choicest, and dearest productions are scorned and 
laughed at, till the throbbing pulse and the aching 
head, exhaust both her physical and intellectual 
energies. 

" Is not a mother's grief for the loss of her 
child, an agony ? — is not the maiden's, for the loss 
pf a lover* deep and passionate ? Yet neither of 
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these equal in endarance the corroding misery 
that attends literary sacrifice. The indignant 
mind rises again and again from the prostration of 
despair, to be again leveUed by the same ruthless 
blow. 

** Such is the fieite of many of us ; and shall it 
be said that we do not require or deserve sympa- 
thy and attention from our sisters? Have we 
not both been engaged in the search for happi- 
ness ? — and if we have pursued an opposite track, 
and one less common and less accessible, it has 
not less truly led us to one common goal — ^that of 
Old Maidism. 

" If our sorrows and regrets, if our hopes and 
desires partake less of humanity than theirs, they 
are equally part of our moral nature. Under 
these, too, the current of female affection still 
flows steadily, and we are ever ready to lend the 
kindness and tenderness, so peculiarly the attri- 
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Iwtet of owr fiex» to everj one who claims and 
detervea them." 

A general mnnniir of approbation reeoonded 
throng the academy* as the kdy concladed her 
address; and it vas easy to perceive that she 
spoke the feelings of the majority of the learned 
sisterhood — although aome severe featiires were 
hardened, and some contemptnons brows elevated 
by the more enthosiastic philosophers* We mere 
ourselves modi |deased with her;— 4ier ad&^ss 
breathed the woman throngho«it» and the ease and 
dignity with which she spoke^ satisfied us that her 
sentiments came direct from her heart. We spoke 
to the assembly thus :<— 

" Literary Old Maidsl we xongratulate yon on 
your choloe of life; you have well abjw^ the 
God of Love — and for you 

*' * Virtue, at an easier price, displays 
The sacred vvreatli of benen^le praise.* 
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How 6r loperior to aO kmani power 

Springi tbe yecw bbde, or IxMb die pvnled (lower ! 

A didl, « Ame joo cut with |iIim uii liew, 

^irf ♦PTf ^r^t mrHwt imiH the Iw w iw ■uJ juu !' 



*' Yob lunre well coneidered tiiat— 

««« Benty^ a ihort4iT*d Uaze— a fiiding flower- 
Bat youn ne divmi do ages can devour — 
Tbeie, &r niperior to the brighter fine. 
Triumph alike through tune as weU as space.* 

" Your fair and amiabk nstera have, through life, 
parsned a phantom, and have found, when they 
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believed happiness was in their grasp, that it wais 
a vain and unsubstantial shadow. They have 

like— 

** * Atalaota — golden trifles chaced V 

*' bat yon have steadily fixed your regards upon a 
higher object — ^nor suffel' the solicitations of your 
frailties and foibles^ to weigh down your soaring 
aspirations. It is yours gloriously to vindicate 
the intellectual excellence of your sex, and to 
prove that women are not — 

" * the toys of men, the slaves of lust, 



And but mere moulds to form man's outward crust.^ 

** To you it is given to show that your sex 
possesses the ' mens divinior,' and that the boast- 
ed mental superiority of man is but an unwarrant- 
able assumption, — and that — 



« ( 



The heavenly spark that animates our clay, 
The primal essence, the effulgent ray, 
Th' immortal soul — is not to man confined, 
Nor meanly squandered on Weak woman-kind !* 
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^* and to demonstrate, that the noble and more 
divine ^Eumlties which make our species angels, 
in all bat outward form> are bestowed by our 
Creator alike on both sexes. To yon may 
wisdom— 

" * her better gifts impart 



Each moral beauty to the hearty 

By studious thought refin'd. 
For wealth, the smiles of glad content. 
For power, its amplest, b^ extent, 
An empire o'er the mind P ** 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



No sooner was oar work annoimced to the 
Sisterhood at large, than we were literally over- 
whelmed with congratulatory and laudatory epis- 
tles, from the ' dear creatures,* ' in rhyme, in 
prose, and in sounding hlank.' Urgent entreaties 
were appended to many of these, that we would 
give them a niche in our volume ; this we grieve 
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to mj was i aipo a ah ife, thoagk tlie tune may come, 
wbea we shall print a catalogae raiBonn^ of 
tbem. 

Ooe thin^ coaiiecled witk these letters was ia 
the lughest degree gnitifynig, and demonstrated 
that the antidpations we had inddlged in, as to 
the excellent effects of our labors, woold be more 
than realised. This was, that many of them were 
written by ladies, who had not eren attained our 
prescribed limit as to age, and yet they claimed 
rank in oar ' order,' with a degree of empressc' 
meni, which showed how highly it had risen in 
fiieir estimation. TTiis-has given rise to a fear. 
tbst the sex, in place of stadionsly making itself 
yoanger, than it is, in tmth, will now add to its 
age, to gain admission in oar ranks. This, thoagh 
highly flattering to us, we do not wish to happen. 
"We would say to it, be what Nature has made 
you, and as ' old as Nature has made you,' and 
then you must be right. 

K 2 
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One of the letters we shall however give, as we 
wish oar fair friend to teU her own tale in her 
own way :— 



'' < And am / then a thing to be beloTed !* • 

'* Shaksfeabe. 

Sib, 



a 



" I have heard with grateful 
interest the ' classification ' of our ' order/ which 
you, its able ' champion/ have instituted, and find 
that you would gladly learn any peculiar cases of 
Old Maidism. 

" I can furnish one — ^for though I lack a year 
and a quarter of the period, at which you confer 
the * honored title,' I beg that you will give me 
brevet rank in the army of martyrs. 

" Without exactly belonging to any one of 
your * five divisions,* by their description, what-* 
ever I may do by name, I share some attri- 
bute in common with each. Disclaiming the 



lore wtMm c&siCifiTr <9r 
the raEeia of md&d 
of 'coldDes.' wBAerCom 



in Ike fsppofft of a W»f.Mn i i, to cec^e the 
of Old Maidhood. 

" I rtfll leas FeKs!ile the ^ laiu l aaUi r 
flten, IB whoBi I d^ befieve, arho havic §Mg^ 
sgabttt edSbucw, both Cnrij and awfaiiljr* 

««Xo < Acaideat/ (that is, BO deadi.) has ever 
torn a lorer firoai me» 

" No ' laezplicable ' chaage caite o'er tiie 
q[nrit of anT dream that I inspiied, imj, tiioagh I 
have been ' Litoarr/ from mj eigfaleendi year, 
and once foond my gay ckansoiu * mianterpreted ' 
by a critic, I am sore tbey were too feminine to 
fieare a plough-boy, for I am afanost as wnpedantio 
as one. 
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^ Many women are left tiiigZe— thanks to tlieir 
0W& blondeiing vanity ! 

'* Ib a ' Comic Essay on Old Maids/ which I 
read twenty years ago, an instance of this kind 
oocurs. — 

*' A girl hearing her father say of any thriving, 
worldly man, — ' Ah. he's a close shaver — a can* 
ning shaver — a knowing shaver I' imagined thftt 
matters had been reversed since Samson's day, 
and that the more hair was cnt, the greater its 
possessor's power. Consequently she applied the 
razor in secret, till, just when she should have 
presented a downy cheek to the kiss of love, she 
bristled foftii, a hirsute nondescript, derided for 
lier folly, still more than for her beard. 

" What a lesson to those bln^ who, trenching 
on the province of man, spoil themselves as wa< 
men, and forfeit their chf^ice of married faq^^nesf «, 
without attaining tJie fame for whidi the y sacrib* 
ficed it. 
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«« 



An opposite extreme * hath been the ein thai 
shuts me from mankind,' Sir, I am an Old Maid 
by Mistake I a mistake of my own» which I can 
now exfdain — ^not remedy. — 

*' I was the daughter of a respectable family, 
and, in infancy, flattered for my fairy-like pretti* 
ness. I early admired beauty in others, but knew 
not the value of my own, till the mal&dies of child* 
bpod thinned and paled me ; the shedding of toj 
teeth, the darkening of my eyes and hur, too 
floon accustomed me to such expressions as these : 

' Poor little B 1 how she's frOlen off. WeB, 

better be plain and good, than handsome and 
conceited f 

" A school full of blooming Bumpkinettaa oon* 
firmed me in the idea of my own ugliness ; but as 
a lively, loving thing, with maayfriends, I did nol 
then much regret it^ 

" Before ( was (seventeen a near kinsman took 
ine to liv<^ with him, and introduced me to bi|^ 
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society. I was a risiog favorite, when a fall from 
a gig broke my nose, enlarged my chin,, and dam- 
aged a fi'ont tooth. I might assure you that these 
features, at least, were originally perfect, — but, as 
a votary to truth, I dare only assert that they 
are now much more irregular than before, yet, as 
I never showed my teeth, the hurt had npt been 
mudi, save diat it afflicted me with head-adies. 
My pride was severely wounded by this tumble,^ 
such traits of friendship did it elicit from the 
men, — and, as for the women, they actually 
seemed to like me all the better for it. 

" Now thoroughly convinced that I was a 
fright, I resolved, at least, to be a cheerful and 
amiable one. I considered myself as hors de 
combat, in affiurs of admiration ; yet, poorly dow- 
ered as I was, I did not think of dying an Old 
Maid, I waited patiently for some man, charm- 
less as myself, yet honorable, intelligent, and weU 
bred, — ^who, appreciating my character, might 
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seek my permanent companionship. I was con- 
tent with liberty, yet full of obedience, and lowly- 
devotedness ; free from competition, incapable of 
jealousy, all bounty, and holy yearnings, prepared 
to forbear, forgive, make, mend, and nurse, in 
frugal retirement. 

" Coquettish airs, I thought, would level me 
with 'the donkey playing lapdog/ therefore I ^ 
would neither flirt nor romp, dance nor sing, dress 
imppodestly for parties, nor inasculinely for rides, 
talk of passions, nor do platonic. From the first I 
treated all my male acquaintance as if I had beeti 
their sister, I might rather say their brother; and 
never being asked to marry, believed that no worthy 
man had felt more than a fraternal sentiment for 
me; though I was once disgraced by being admitted 
into the million, on whom a monkey thrust the 
insult of what he miscalled his love. 

For a long while I was quite satisfied in being 

K 5 
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dobbed ' A good creature, with no nonsenee abonl 
ker/ tnd sometime* ^akind •oul/ Beantiesboatted 
their conquests to me— brides and moUiers poured 
tbeir joys and fears into my nnenvying breast— 
children chose me as their play-mate, tbeir instruc- 
tress — betrothed youths as their confidante* 

" One, indeed, I thought as if he deemed ' the 
course of true love never should run smooth/ 
evinced symptoms that, for a moment, half tempt- 
ed me to tbbk, ' I might supplant a rival if I 
would,' — but, catching sight of my reflection in a 
mirror, I instantly laughed at such presumption, 
and felt, if the chance were possible, I oughts 
from esprit de corps, to be his lady's friend. I 
would not be trifled with, by a seeker after em- 
barrassments. I liked the man, too; but, so 
frankly did I appear to speak, when I told him 
that ' I could not love but one, the same, and for 
ever, especially if it were made my dutyZ-^thsLi 
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T. rtrimning, ' EfCfy wDiMBi is at iwiit m 
nkeV deprived the Moidisami kwkcB ose ewm. 
of his esteem. 

" Nor reading poetry, nor writing it, nor pels» 
Bor nature's channa, nor kindred love, nor home 
hold works, however, could long jnevent my fed- 
ings from concentrating on one individnaL I had 
been haunted by an ideal being, by presentiments 
that I should, at last, adore its reality. The day 
came, * I found the thing I sought I' — ^No, no, I 
dared not seek, nor could I credit that he might 
be found, — so far above me ! — the lovely, learned* 
insfHred, refined, famed, gentle and generous. 

** Though the sun woo us not, can we deny his 
brightness ? — Shall the fact of a peerless statue 
being already purchased, cbse our minds against 
its attractions ? — In him I wordiipped embodied 
genius and virtue*but, alas ! with human passion I 
—How natural ! Though I was five-and-twenty 
pride and reason went over to the enemy.-* 
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' Should be discover mine idolatry !' I Eighed, ' my 
sole alternattves were faia Bcom or his regret — he 
is too pure and I too issignificant. — To make one 
■tep towards his notice, were to merit and Gccure 
defeat, as disgraceful as ivere ^uccees in such 
pursuit.' 

"Tliat I might shun him I retired fi:oni the 
world, but to improTe the happiness of my kind re- 
lative's home. The very jests with which I ' light- 
ened half his poverty,* were offered as a penitent's 
ato&ements — to the Dulg I once pretended to 
defy." 

■' At the very height of ihi* mania, a poor, 
low-born, eiugle man, of repulsive person, and 
vulgar habits, but a reader and thinker, I believed, 
of exemplary morality, without one compliment to 
my looks or mind, implied that I alone could con- 
sole him for a very ignorant, fnhay, almost Old 
Maid's rejection. With such a being, I dared to 
think that I might stand avch a comperiEon, and 
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felt myself bound to give him a fair trial, I still 
muse with exultation on that creditable passage 
in my life, -when I strove against mine evory taste, 
for prudence sake. How I argued with myself on 
pity and gratitude, giving this rude and frigid 
bear my confidence, as if he had been a female 
friend, yet allowing him all the blameless privileges 
of an accepted lover. — Sir, the thankless arrogant 
mongrel proved an unfeeling libertine, incapable of 
love or amity. 

*' So, finding what I had mistaken for a bitter 
sedative turn out a rank poison, I threw it £roah 
me, to gaze again on the sparkling cordial, which 
no enchanter whispered me — ' Be wise and taste !' 

** Thus ended my thirtieth year. * The beings 
who surrounded me were gone!* — even he, the 
light of whose mild eyes I thought my life, 
finding by more than two years of experience 
that I can exist far from him, I have grown re-< 
signed. My senses, my fancy having regained a 
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beahhfol tone, my no longer controlled, no longer 
concealed preference and interest is calm as it is 
deathless. 

*' I hare passed through the dangers of yonth 
without indiscretion. My character is respected, 
and my company sought, by a few sincere, faith- 
liil, and congenial friends, who — ^but what hath 
all this to do with my mistake ? Ecoutez'^* Forth 
it shall r Vainglorious and egotistical as I must 
appear. Truth will out. 

" * No fear now of your marrying, and leaving 
me,' said my kinsman, lately, ' I wonder you 
never did, though ?' 

** Con quelle viso ?*' I asked. 

** ' Poo ! just calculate the small proportion 
which even a large head bears to the whole body ; 
and confess that yours, a feast for the Phrenolo- 
gist, has its merits, even in front. For the rest, 
I remember, <m your completing your fifteenth 
year, our old doctor saying to our mother, * Well, 
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Mrs. , delicate as B was, when a child^ 

she's a fine woman, after all/ 

" Oh, what would your dandizettes say at be« 
holding me, as one ever haring heen called a fine 
woman ?" 

" Ay, your helpless, tight-laced, sickly Misses;, 
hut conscious homeliness of feature had tanght you 
to cultivate your mind and manner, to dress like 
Neatness, and to imbalm your youth, in that im« 
affected good nature, that makes you a girl» ta 
this hour !' 

" Hold, my dear Sir ! rememher that this fact* 
if a fact it be, never attracted the serious attentions 
of gentlemen." 

*' * Really ! but I happen, to know that dear 
T — 's regard, though the honest feUow looked on 
himself as far beneath you, was feust growing into 
love^ when you outraged veracity, self interests 
and decorum, to cure it, fancying yourself un- 
loveable, and him engaged. He was all the while 
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* free as air/ my pretty Bedlamite ; for something^ 
better than pretty he always called you. I would 
not open your eyes to this first mistake antii you 
had made that still more convenient one, for me, of 
falling in love with a man you can't win fairly, 
«md would not accept improperly, Tm sure.' 

" Nay, mock me not by praise, 'tis better as it 
is !" I sighed. " His image, visibly imprinted on 
my heart and mind, hath kept substantial lovers 
away, as the unreal bee scares the hive's living 
swarm from the orchis, which they suppose pre- 
occupied, by an actual plunderer. Could I undo 
the past, it were in my friend T — *s favor only — 
but as an attempt at change now were not only 
fruitless but ridiculous, so I am ' merry and wise,' 
I may love on, live to be the chaste intimate of 
my heart's lord, and die a very Old Maid ; though, 
it seems, I shall (like Sir C. A. the kuighted quack} 
owe my title to a mistake, 

** It is certain, Su*, that now 



HONORARY OLD MAia 20» 

'* * I would not, if I could, be blest, 
I ask no P^uradise but rest /* 

" I feel the advantages of my present situation, i 
an unqualified degree; my awakened self-love re* 
joiceth in unspoiled health. To the mentally 
industrious, ennui is an unfrequent, momentary 
fleahite. I know I should have been a good wife 
and mother ; but I might have been an unfortu* 
nate one. Receive my certain assmimces, that I 
remain. 

Unalterably, your obliged admirer> 

" B. H. Honorary Q. M.'^ 
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»• 



CONCLUSION. 



CHAPTER X. 



* * Opus exegi.** 
Ovm. 

** Omne tulit puQctum qui mucuit utile duloe." 

HOBACS, 

OoB labours are appproathing to a dose, and 
we do not hesitate to say that we are sorry for it. 
Oar work has been indeed ' a labour of lore/ and 
in the delightful precincts of Old Maidism we 
could pleasantly have dallied much long^. It is 
truly a sweet field full of odorous fiowers«*-aQd it 



CONCLUSION. »l 

is with pride we contemplate the weeds from 
which we have freed it — and the fence we have 
raised to preserve it inviolate from future injury. 
But the evening closes the hrightest dav, and it is 
necessary that a conclusion should he put to our 
pleasant toils. ' finis coronat opus/ and we have 
nothing to add, hut a few valedictory sentences. 

The great hody of Old Maids, we have seen^ 
naturally arrange themselves into five divisionsi^. 
with certain varieties. These varieties we have 
not, however, particularly examined ; for, like the 
colours of cultivated flowers, they are almost 
numberless, and a volume might be filled with 
their simple enumeration. We have therefore left 
lo our amiable and ingenious friends, th^. task of 
deciding upon their individual shades of character,, 
contenting ourselves with placing them in well de-* 
fined and distinctive genera. 

We have, indeed, occasion^y sketched cha-. 
rc^cters, hut they are characters broad in theu: 
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outline, and rather descriptive of a particular 
division of Old Maids, than personal pictures. — 
For their assistance, however, we have drawn up 
the following tabular view, which exhibits, at a 
single glance, our arrangement, and this they may 
fill up at their leisure ; and we need not say, that 
we shall be happy to receive, froQi all the anti* 
quated spinsters of our acquaintance, a duplicate 
containing their precise status, with such hints of 
a private nature as they may think fitting. 
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TABULA ANTIQ. VIRG. 


VOLUNTARY 

OLD 

MAIDS. 


Chastity. 

Prudence. 

Defect, moral or physical. 

Indifference. 

Coldness. 


INVOLUNTARY 

OLO 
MAIDS. 


This subdivision we leavfe 
to the curious Sister- 
hood. 


ACDIDENTAL 

OLD 

MAIDS. 


Death. 

Desertion. 

Misfortune, &c., &c 

Much curious information 
may be obtained from 
private sources. 


INEXPLICABLE 

OLD 

" MAIDS. 


This we leave quits open. 


LITERARY 

OLD 

MAIDS. 


• 

DUto^^dUto, 


ANONYMOUS. 
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We repeat here what we said in our pre&oe — 
tiiat our pages are perfectly free from the slightest 
taint of indelicacy, or impropriety of thoaght or 
language. We are the more anxious to make this 
decided disclaimer, because we are conscious that 
the subject is, by many, esteemed, a very delicate 
Xmt to handle, free from some approach to coarse- 
ness. It may be said that the progress of an au- 
thor, on this track, is like treading Mahomet's 
bridge. — This we deny-— the path is |4ain and 
open, and the objects and similes which surround 
it, breathe nothing but purity. Our book is not 
stained by a single stale jest or allusion. — In the 
language of Boileau in his ' L'Aft de Poet,*— 

** Je ne puis estimer ces dangereux auteurs, 
Qui de rhonneur en vers infames deserteurs, 
Trahissant la vertu sur un papier coupable, 
Aux yeux de leur lecteurs rendent la vice aimable, 
En vain Tesprit est plein d'un noble vigueur. 
Si vers se sent toujours des bassesses du coeur." 
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More ' last words!' — ^we really cannot tear our- 
selves away. — It is like parting with a dear friend 
—the hand is often shook, and the feurewell often 
spoken, The fact is, we feel melancholy i^ 
the thought of hidding adieu to our delightful 
friends, — ^we have heen happy in their company, 
and shall feel a hlank in head and heart when 
they are gone from us. 

Wo would beseech them once and for all-^to 
be content and they will be haj^y !-— This is the-*^ 

** Cordial drop — Heavea in oar cup has thrown !** 

and they wiU find abundant cause for being so, on 
perusing our pages. Let tiie reproach of ill-nature 
and selfishness be no more heard, and let Old 
Maidism, in place of being considered as a condi- 
tion to be feared by the young, and disliked by 
the old, be looked upon as a safe and pleasant 
mode of journeying through life.^— And now, in 
truth and sincerity, we bid them fareweU^ One 
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word more, and then, indeed, farewell. — ShbUld 
tiie world, at any time, treat Ancient Vir- 
ginity with unbecoming rudeness or coldness, 
let it remember that it has a champion, ever 
ready to gird on his sword for its defence. — Let it 
apply to him, and whether he is in hall or in bower 
—at the festal board or in the house of sorrow, 
he here pledges his honor, dearer to him than life, 
tiiat the call shall be instantly answered, and woe 
to die man who meets him in the lists, for — 

" thrice is he armed 
That hath his quarrel just !** 

and now again — ^farewell ! 
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Let us say with Tiballus — * Ite procol daram 
curae genas — ite labores.' 

" Fly hence ye troubles, vanish into air, 
And fly, ye wrinkled fiunily of care !" 

No longer shall the borders of the stream separat- 
ing young from Old Maidenhood, be traversed by 
disconsolate damsels, wringing their hands and 
filling the air with cries of anguish, — and vainly 
imploring the fates to protract their destined hoar, 
— but at the sight of its wished-for waters — the 
sisters shall sing — 

" Joy ! joy for ever ! our task is done. 
The gates arepa«s*d, and heaven is won ! 
Farewell ye odours of earth that die, 
Passing away like a lover*s sigh." 
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And one joyful rush shall place them in peace and 
safety. Let Cupid weep 1 — 

" Ecce puer Veneris fert eversamque pharetram 

Et fractos arcus, et sine luce fJEicem. 
Aspice demissis ut eat miserabilis alls, 

Pectoraque infesta tundit aperta manu ;-^ 
Excipiunt lacrymas sparsi per coUa capilli 

Oraque singultu concutiente sonant'* 

Let no compunctious visitings grieve them on his 
account, for it has heen his cruel sport to aim 
pointless shafts at their hosoms, or to pierce those 
through and through whose pure spirits had dedi* 
cated themselves to virginity ; and thus torment 
and plague them for his own malicious sport. 
Let them no longer sigh that the cold and wither- 
ing hand of time, robs them of their external 
graces ; let them not weep, as day after day, 
their hair, once their glory and their pride, falls 
like ripened corn, or changes from glossy black 
or golden auburn, to the snowy hue of age,— let 
them not say with Eumolpus, — 



L'ENVOY. 219 

** Quod summum formee decus, cecidere capilli, 

Vernantesque comas tristis abcgit hyems. 
Nunc umbra nudata sua jam tempora mcerunt 

Areaque attrites nidet adusta pilis 
O fall ax natura dediii ! quae prima dedisti 
Mraii nostrse gaudia, prima rapis. 
" Infelix modo crinibus nitebas 
Phcebo pulchrior, et sorore Phoebi ; 
At nunc laevior sere, vel rotundo 
Horti tubere, quod creavit unda 
Ridentes fiigis et times puellas, 
Ut mortem citius venire credas 
Scito jam capitis perisse partem."! 



\ Lest any of our readers should suppose that there may be 
some mysterious meaning in the above quotation we subjoin 
a literal translation : 

" Fall'n is your hair, for frigid winter lioar 
Has stolen your blorim, and beauty is no more ; 
Your temples mourn — their flowing honors shorn, 
Pavch'd as the fallow, when deprived of corn. 
Deceitful gods 1 whose blessings can betray— 
What first ye give us, first you take away. 
Thou, late exulting in thy golden hair- 
As bright as Phoebus, and as Cynthia fair. 
Now sees, alas! thy forehead smooth and plain— « 
As the round fungus — daughter of the rain,— 
Smooth as the surface of wel!~poIished brass. 
Thou fly'st with fear each laughter-loving lass. 
Death hastes, amain ! thy wretched fate deplore, , 
Fall'n is thy hair, and beauty is no more I" 
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nor wish for death because theu* grace and beauty 
may have perished — they have something nobler 
to boast of than a fine head of hair, even in the 
period of its most beautiful luxuriance — for they 
are Old Maids, — and in that one title is their 
glory and their happiness ;»ummed up ! 
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